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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Major Mobun. 


Oers in Prologues (t9.cajale the Age) 
Have ſpent ſuch flocks of Mit upon the 5tage, 
That 'tis become the. bardieſt part o'th* Play, 
They've ſaid ſo mychthere's1atle left to ſay. 
ret Critichs, yaw wer Miracles attend, 
LL if Wits Treaſurit cou' dane necud. 
Like cruel Landlords, who eomtuer meigh. 
Hard times, 0r dgmmage,. "when 'tis Quarter day ;- 
With eager expettation you" deftrain 
For VVits Exciſe upon our Poets br atw, 
41d for 4 Prologue, you old cuſtoms cite : | 
They writ with eaſe who firſt began to arue,; © et 
MU fancies then were freſhy all ſheams were nty; 
FVhit's ranſack'dnow from China, ts Peru. 
Nay, here at home, all fancits are as ſtale, 
Some flatter, ſome intreat, und others rail: 
eAnd this laſt Method we mwfh needs confeſi, 
Has of all others met the moſhſucceſs:. 
But our new Paet dares not take #hi Cour ſe, 
He wou'd intreat, but not your likings force ; 
For if your Charity aon't help him out, 
He does protet he then muſt tarn Bankrupe : 
Not uith deſign as kuaviſh Banirs ds) 
For he'l not break and then compound 1 ith you, 
Bat fairly to you,” his whole intereſt quit, 
And give you up the forfeit of his V, 38 


_ 


| B E, comes FAO with teſts n to as, ) 
And with « bum reversd to. hiſper Moſs, 
To kemb a Peruke, or to ſhow gay Cloaths, 
. Or 20 went antique Non-ſence with new Oaths ; 
Our Poet welcomes as the. Muſes ens,” : 
For he'll by Irony;each Play commend. 
\Next him, we. welcomt ; cb who brick dine 
Ax Lockets, lanes. or Sharttiline ; 
Swelld with Pottage, and the Burgundian Grape, 
They hither come to take 4 kindly Naps 
In theſe our Poet don'ticoncerve much harm, 
xor they pay well, and heeg our Benches wirms. 


They do't by whole-ſale, not: by Ounce, and Dram. 
| But when fierce Criticks get. them in theis Clutch, 
Hh They re cruelle# than the Tyrannicy Dutch, © 

> And with more: Art as diflocate each. Shine, 
Than in Amboyna they the limbs of Mew ; 
They rack each line, and evry word: WOknir , 
As if they'd find a nay to cramp all FI: 
1 hey 're the Terrour of all adventares here, 
The wery objects of their hate, andfeav, -- 


»Gainſt Eneliſh Playes, the Monarchies of Vir. 
Th invade Poctich licence, and ftul{ rail 

eAt Plays, to which in'daty they ſhond wail, 

Tet ſtill tht infeſt this Coaſt to. th: for Jeſts, + 

To ſuppliment their Vrits at City Feaſts. 

7 hus much for Criticks : Tothe more generons Vit 
Our Poet frankly does cach. Scene ſubmit , 

And begs your kind Alliance to engage 

T hoſe Hogen Interlopers of the Stage. 


And thi' (ſcarce half awake) ſome" Plays they dimmn; © 


ud lite rude Common-wealths they fillere hnit , 


—_ 


Dramatis Perſonz. 


Honotio iz Love with Arabella. 


Amante #n Love with Clara. 


Garbato in Love ith Arabella. 
Cicco « blind Senator that pretends to ſee. Mr. Perin. 
Riccatnare his Brother, in Love with Riches. Mr. Coyſb. 
Luggio 4 Felloy that delights in Romancing. Mr. (Chapman, © 
Furfante Servant io Cicco. Mr. Ponel. 


Sanco-panco Servant to Strega. Mr. Shirh. 


Women Actors. 


Conftantia Sifer ro Honoria. Mrs, Cox. 
Arabella Daughter to Cicco. Mrs. James. 


; in Love nith Honorio, called 
Clara s//o Inforcunio. C Mrs. Bow#el. 
Strega an old Rich deformed Laaj. Mrs. Core). 


The Scene Piſa. 
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Amorous Old-woman, 
OR, 


"Tis VVell if it Take. 


ACTUS L SCENA. I 
eAmante and Honorio meeting. 


Hon. Signior eAmante | You are the Man 
I'wiſh'd ro meer. 
Ame. Then we're both pleag'd. 
I've worn out my Feer with ſeeking you. 
Hon. And I my Parience. 
Aman. I thought you better ſtor'd. 
Hon. You have molt reaſon to belieycſo Signior, 
Amen. I cannot apprehend you. 
Hop. I ſhall explain my ſelf. I underſtand 
You haye been a liberal detraQor Sir, 
Both of my honour, and my Siſters fame 3 
And as'q Gentleman expe fair ſatisfaQtion. 
Aman. Ha, ha, ha, you are diſpos'd to droll. 
ttalians ſeldom underſtand that Language. 
. Hop. You ſpeak French.: > Ip your Sword the Diale&. 
- And 


L541. Givi Honorio 


3 ttc 


And don't miſtake my injuries for jeſts.. 


a "0 dl hays )#8y95 


A 4m's ic injuties to ya.” . . 
As Engliſh SubjeQs from oppreſſive Laws :: 
Yer cuſtom does fo cruglly jnpote 
Upon the Laws of Honour, the tmuſt give 
SatisfaQion, to the. Capricio-of each jealous brain. 
"Han, 1 apy no\gogimon'Duclliſt, not make a living : 
From the price of blood. My temper 
In your rcetuſal of my Siſters: Loye. 
(After ſuch long addreſs) was too much ſhewn:; : 
Fur;then her reqrs dit conquer my refemmenty,- 
Which freſher injurics have inflam'd a-ney. 
And if not falſe ro Honour, as to Love, . 
You xyill this Night thoſe injurics repair, 
Or take his Life, , wbale fame yau did. got ſpare. 
LAman. T were not amils I knew particulars , 
The why and wherefore I muſt:dgaw my Sword, 
For I'me. not. fo in love with the French garb, 
T' expoſe my skin to pinking for the. Mode. ; 
Hop... You ſhall ------- . | | 
Sex;ing a part your fate inconſtangy; (which I am-. 
Bound to pardon.by' an Oath ) receive. in; ſhare. 
My other injuries: y* have giycn out (thereby 
To juſtifie your levity) my Sifter was unchalt,., 
And that the reaſon you forſook hex Love 
Thar 1 (being conſcious of my Siſters guilt) 
Durſt not confirm 'r to th! world by my tevenge, 


wropg, 2x 


Aman. Let me but know the inventor of thele lyes,, 


Theſe Hell-bred lygs, 'that 1 may puniſh him, 
For I am more than equally cqnecern'd,. 


Hoz, You muſt excuſe me Si,l {wore concealment. 


Aman. Thep give mg leave 30 lay.you are unjult: - 


Tho' love, which all want Power to refit, 
Compell'd my ſtubborg heart to feel a ſecond flame; 
Yerl was-ne'ro fo hule generovs,. {a deſtiture. 


—_— 
«Of Honour; or of Man-hood, #s to'alpetle a Lady, | 
I once loyd. M Tn IIa 

Hon. Words are no balſom for che wounds of Honour : 
T hope you'l meet mein Penta/onjes Grove. 

Amen. To vindicate her Fame I will; bur nere 
Tojuſtific ſo black a Calumny. 

Hop. Y * arc a Coward then, "that wants a' Soul 
To own the injuries your malice vents. 

Aman, A Cowatd! Lend me your patience Gods! 


"Tis all too little to allay the flame 


That word has kindled here ; Oh how ic rages! 
Now y* have giveti ap by 6 Theang 3. 
You ſhall ſoon know to whom the Coward's due : 
ExpeR me about Six. | 

Hop. I ſhall attend you with a ſecond. ' 

| | _* '[#x## Honoric 

4man. Tho' he pretends freſh wrongs, tis evidene 
He ſecks to puniſh m penny, Of | 
A cauſe my Sword wu have defended weakly, 
Had not his fury given 't arr argument; * 
Too watrantable to admirdiſpure, 
Asto the juſtice of't, -a Cowatd! 
It is a Title of ſach-Tnfamy } - 
Methinks his'life is ſlender fatisfaRtion!? 
And yet when I confider hin my Friend, 
Methinks that Tixle ſhou'd all quarrells end, 


, [7 
Sena Secunda. 
Riccarnare, Garbarg; | 
2c. Bur is ſhe ſo defortn'&? 


Gerb. As ugly as heart can wiffr, but rich 
Beyond the numbers of Arichmierick. 
Ric, She's a Woman'?” ft tt» 
"" -» 5 ith B Garb, Her 


(4) 


Carb. Her-Progeny aſlures ir,. for ſhe-has ſoerw + 
Her grearGrand-cbilds Daughters | 
Bur ſtill remember (be is rich,, . ' g 
Kit. There's my Elyzinm. 
Garb. Bux will you-marry ber?:.. | - 
Ric. Why did I crave thy aid. elſe}? for riches. 
1 will marry any thing, .. Were: (he {o old 
That the ſingle hairs upon her:Chin, _ .. 
Were hard'ned by time, to the conſiftenco 
Ot Knirrlip-needles, and grown, as long 3 if 
She had money, yet I'de marry her, and+| 
Kiſs ber upon occaſion, ;notw 
That Porcupin defence... 
Garb. And much good' may it do thee. 
Ric. Nay, if ſhe be- but rich enough, 1 care not : 
Tho' ſhe.were a Witch the Devil. had ſuck'd 
Nine lives ; burthou art ſure that 1 (ball. 
Meet " Kind? ge t i; hight 
Garb, Exc atan ſhou' in mcer 65:1 
Animarte an eg Carcals. to. court her, aq 
Never o-_ one. POT 
Ric, How happy's Riccamaares 1linc Q 
Gives form to - Lhe deform'd, B <= wah, 
Garb. How he's ne like 'a-Beggar that. 
Drunk himſelf into a Prince, and k fps. 
——_ a dream. ._ | 
, Dear Garbaro let's iaRandy to his Iodis 
Gok. Weigh the adventure: There's more pleaſure 
To gay in a Trench, tho' in a deep Snow, 
When Bullets dance about your cars,'and 
Leſs danger, than in kiſſing her, ſhe 
Has a breath more noifom:,than a. Jakes, - 
Able to belch a Peſtilence, hut*Gold is a 
Rich Reſtorative, and ſhe's as amellow as 
An Angelot Cheeſe, . hg been, = 
Fifreen Months in Ho | 
To [you great comfort,” ſhe's Ms i NTT 
ae$8; 3a Fl 2, Thar's- 


(s) 
| Ric: That's my Paradiſe, has ſhe many Heirs ? 
Gerb; None:but an oyergrown Gib-car, ſhe has 

Our-liv'd her kindred by nine Generations , 

And they..ſay remembers ever fince Eve 

Gave ſuck ; and for her Religion. ſhe's a. 

Pre-adamite. 

Ric. Then are my fortunes made. for: eyer. | 
Gerb. And you ſhall make mine before we part. (aſide) 
R#c. How am I bound to fortune! [Rich and Old, 

Two bleſlings I wou'd: ay Change for Heaycn 

Might ir ſucceed. . 
0b. The refuſal. muſt 'be 'on jour part Signior.. | 
Rjc. What, and be worth:ren'thouland Duckets yearly 7 
Gar. Yes; andrenTtimes that'in money. 

Ric. It I wed her not, may T' marry a poor: 

Beauty, and undo my Pariſh with gerting 

Beggars. Why ſhould'it thon _ it.f, 

Prithee let's lofe-no-rime.. 4g) 
Garb. A word firſt abourmy: own: adnchinga; Is 
Ric. Dclay me not, [/le reward thee cothywiſh? 

Gar. LamnoSlayerto coin Sir. 

Ric::How {ball I otherwiſe deſerve: thy Loye?: 

Gar. As we walk ſhall inform you. 1): 26 os 
Ric. Well, you ſhall govern me-:: now: to:my Mines | 


N Stat ſo deform 'd,. but Gon can makediyine. 
| {Env 


* Sia: Tet. 
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Conſtariia, Clan Arabella 
142 31.3 2 'P 
Con, . Diſpute no niade; you may 'as3 \ well compare - 
An Arome to a: Monarain, tas! balance: 295) 
Your miſerics with mine:: CITI 
Cla, Ler cach impart k&t grief,vand then the Scale. 


ety not perhaps appear: ſo:imuch uncqual. - gates xa 


(6) 
4r4. et :m6 begin: happily, hearing mine | 
'You'l blufls, and. thiak your own not worth.” 
Relating, | 
The man I love is banifhr foi my- ihe, 
And =_ I hate, uſurps aLoyers right. - 
Such ick is there in a Parents will, 
As docs Etro wy hoe 11 =" 6g 197 
It & clpauie 
And diſpbtdience_is ia hander :farc. 
For ſo I loſe my'(love, who: does 
Me with ſuch Virtue, he'd then me too, 
As loſt to; nay 3 | 
As to my : 
Con. Your fore! 's ſeverc,\ yer Madan you poſſck | 
'In's Virtue ſtill a kind: of: ha 
Whilſt 1 have loft ia-mine,.{ ing.fo untrue, ) 
0 wag a aeiget arg 2 0igavag too 
et your tates my happincks gungo: 
'You were:belevd3::but:k mcuer {o., f1 4 202 ; 
Con. My -havingbecn encreale: 
War racks them moſt thar _ £0 PCACC. 
Ara. And thok truc vowes my:Lovet docs 9 gut 
Serve.but as Uo rnnodnuuwm vow Om y*1 24% 
Which ogdietwile-by flenceanaght abazc 
In hs oe MAT Hay hate,! ';: : 
thele arc trifles to poor Clara's gric 
Whoſe Lov nc 're ey oem nor 6 card hope = 
Con re're s dee OW» 
Which feel th" cffeds b fre hoſed bit 
Ara. If to diſcern, you ny coruraries com 
(For great hopg'loſk, 'hegers the wort deſpair. ) 
You'd find my grief all others far excel. 
So joyes-privation:iy the \wark of Hell : | 
And darkneſs ſcems more horrid to-the i” qu he 
When Bodies interyenc *wwixt us and Hh 
And robus ot'rhe-glory-of the Day, LN 
Than when Ay caunke, 5 ge Ge Sun aver 7 As 


(7) 


So does my Fathers will r our Love appear, 
Mauch more'prodigious, than. were Love ſeyecre, 
Or either of. ys falſe : rhar grief deſtroys, 
Which cruelly ſeparates uniting joyes. 
Con. Dilſpures are vain; we never ſhall decide, 
Which ſhou'd precede, *mongſt griefs ſo near ally'd. 
Cla. T houzrr in the right; for cine muſt neyer yicld, 
Ara. Nor mine --.---- adicu. | 
I muſt retue to the. Cypreſs Grove. 
Cla. So dark a ſhade will beſt become my Love, 
I'le bear thee company, - where we will toed, 
Sorrow Wirh ſilence: As wounds inward bleed, 
When leaſt apparent, yer then beſt turpri 
The fort of lite; fo griefs which dwell on Eyes, 
Cannot ſo dextrouſlly lite o'ercome, 
As ſilent ſorroys, which live-ncarer home. 
| [Evxeunt Clara and Arabella; 
Cox. It Love alone be difficult ro bear, 
And that Loves rorments are cncreas'd by fear, 
Tho' fear denote ſome hope, Lovye paid with ſcorn, 
Being void of hope's much hardec to be born. 
How havel fin'd? that 1 'me compell'd to proye 
The utmoſt rigours both. of ſcorn, and-loye : 
Great Deity torgive ! and next abate 
My love like his 3 .as one reach both to hate. 
Or if I ſtill muſt dote by your decree, 
Yer mitigate my cruel deſti 
And make Amante feel a ſcornful hate, 
May equalize the rigour of my fate. 
That fo, | 
Wearied with ſcorns, his- penitence may proye, 
More adyantagevus. than. his. feigned Love. 


[Exir.” 


Scena 4 


CY 


Saris Quarts, 


Buggio, Honorio, 


Bug. Where doſt think I'met thy Miſtreſs ? 
Hons. =: Miſtreſs ! REY _ Lady of | 
Bug. Make it not fo.” »- the ot your 
Publick addreGs, the Lady ar bell. | F | 
Hon. The Lady Arabels! Where? 
Bug. Sce,if your countenance ſpeaks not truth for you: 
Be Maſter of a better remper / | 
Or hang me if I.rell you a Syllable. 
Hon. 1'le tell you more without a -Coyenant }; 
Amante does with lolemn Oarhs deny 
Thoſe baſe afperſions which you ſwore he lay'd 
Upon my Siſters Fame: And tho'he be 
A Vagabond in Loye), yet 1 believe him - | 
A Man af Honour, 'that wou'd-not'eathis words; 
Beſides the Oath of filence you impos'd, 
Begets ſuſpicion, | | 1 | 
Bug. This comes/bytelling lyes, damnablc lyes; 
To pleaſe my fancy I expoſe my throar, - © ( ofias) 
And with a Pox mulſt-be _ ſtill. 
Hon. Signior, I expe \ wer. 
Bug. Six ſince ae vr Tad vie fond aftefion, 
Has rendred me a ſufferer in your thoughts ; 
I ſhall become more carctul for the future : 
Ot bulie friendſhip, and a pur-blind zeal, 
And find at preſent ways ro vindicate 
The rruth. bi a8 @n;: 
.. How. Thar will oblige me to implore your pardon, | 
For my unjuſt ſuſpicion. 
Bug. *Tis contidence I ſee, muſt bear me our, (ſae) 
Time will make all rhings plain. Y 
Hon. The time is riper Sir, than you ſuppole, 


For 


(9) 
For by-appointment, I'me to meet Amanre 
This Nighr in ſingle Combate. 
Bug. Then I have made fine work, and ſhall no doubr 
Have my dear Guts carv'd in alian Cut-works, 
Or my poor Carkaſs pounded to a Sawſage. 

Hop. If now you pleaſe ro honour me (o far 
As to appear my Second, you'l thereby approye 
Your truth, and friendſhip. 

Bug. Second [------- APox of all lying, ic will lis 
Heavy on my blood one day, orother; and 
Yet if I ſhou'd be hang'd for't, my very body 
Cou'd not chuſe bur lie, after 'twere dead. 

Enter Cicco, Furfante, 

Cic. Furfante, When we meet Company, whiſper me. 

Fur. Yonder's Signior Hojorio Sir , my young 
Miſtreſſes Servant. 

Cic, Good day Signior Henorio. 

Hoy. How the Devil does he to ſee me art this 
Diſtance, that gropes from one Room to another; 
And knows not the way to his Mouth 
Bur by cuſtom ----- I joy to ſee you Sir, 

That I may enquire of my ſouls chiet 
Happineſs, my 4rabelis, how fares my life? 

| Ge. In perfe&t healih, like fad Perelope ſhe 
Moanes the ablence of her Loye, you make 
Your ſelf roo much a Stranger. 

Hex. She makes mv indeed a Stranger to her hearr, 
VVhere I cou'd wiſh ro be more intimate 
Than Friends appear'd before the World knew fraud, 
Bur ſince (he's = to haveit otherwiſe, 


My duty's ro ſubmit. 

Cic. Talk not ro me of duty, or ſubmiſhon; your flames 
And flatteries make them proud ; your terming 
Them Deities make them torger ther frailty , (Honorie: 
Callingthem Miſtrefles, you teach them diſobedience, Signior 
You have my voice, if ſhe's mine, ſhe's mine 
To diſpole, 


C Hon, Doubt 


C10) 
Hen. Doubt nother juſt obedience, ſhe 'll comply 
In ey'ry thing ſhe can ; bur Tyrant love 
Does fo our reaſon and our will furmount, 
It makes all ryes beſides of no account. 
Cic. Allow Gitles reaſon, and will ! that were finc i faith: 
Bug. I ſce y are bulic Sir, I'e take my leave: 
Cic. V Vho's rhar, Farfante ® | 
Hon. Stay but a Minute, and I'le waitupon you, 
In the meantime, confider of the bufinets. 
Bug. Shou'd I refuſe, he'dfight with me himſcif, 
Tho' 1 perform nothing 1'le promile tar. 
Cic- Docs he turn this way yet? | | 
Fur. He does, ſpeak alond, for he's at ſome diltance. 
(#c. Signior Buggie, my old acquaintance ! 
I proteſt | ſaw you not. 
Fur. He may bclieye him, for he has been. 
Blind theſe five years. | 
Bug. Your Age excules you. 
Cir. I am not wont ro make ſuch groſs miſtakes. 
Fur. Thanks to my Eyes, and your Ears. 
Cic, OldasI'am, theſe Eyeswill ſerve me without ſpeRacles, 
Fur. As well as with'em. 
Bug. T've heard, you baye that ſenſe fo perfect, 
Thar you can ſee the point: of a Needle 
Ar twelve ſcore. 
Cie. Then Signior Buggio,you haye heard'a truth, 
Fur. Heneither cares to hear, nor ſpeak one. 
Cic. Son Honorio. is 
Hop. Thar Title honours me, arid reyiyes my hopes, 
Cic. Hopes! I'lc have 'em certaintics, the day 
Appointed, and = quickly. too, 
Hon. You ſpeak the Language of the Gods. are 
My Arabella A. a free _ + BU'Þ 
And Hymen ſhall ſoonn make us one. 
Cic. Say no more, I'le have't diſpatch'd- 
To morrow, the privater, the betrer, 
Fur, For his Purſe, _ *_ 
nt IR | Cic; Far- 


(12) 
Cic. Furſante! 
Hon, This ſuddenneſs ſurprizes me , 
Burt old men'do all by fits. 
And I will ſooner loſe my life 
Than this bleſt opportunity. 

Cic, I hope you wait upon your friend to morrow. 

[ Exeunt Cicco & Furfante. 

F#. I ſooner may negle& my elf than him. 

Her. You have confider'd my propoſal ? 

Bug. I have, and with a double joy reccive 
The honour, as yindicator both of my fame, 

And truth. 

Hon. You'l approve your ſelf a worthy Gentleman. 
The Place is Partalonies Groye, the hour Six, 

Bwp.. 1 underſtand you Sir. ------ It I obſerve (aſd) 
Either time or place, I'le be fley'd, and | 
Have Vcllum made'ot any Hide for Hiſtorians 
Tþ write authentick Hiſtory---- your Servant Sir. 

Hon. A word, you ſeem'd at firſt to intimato 
Somewhat concerning my 4rebella. 

Bug. Trae, il did ---+ But---- | 

Hen. Mincenotthe matter, this old mans ſuddcnne(s 
Docs juſtly give me cauſe of jealoulic, ' | 
Which we eſteem high wifdoms ſentinel, 

*Caulc ir alar'ms fear, and ſtraight awakes 
Suſpending doubt, -which aQions wilcly ſtay 


'Till diſcreet reaſon 'cati prepare their way. 


Bug. 1 ſhall fo claw your wiſdom. (afrat) 

Hon. Dear Buggio, be particular in what 
Your haſt did make appear of ſome concery. 

Bug. Yes,and haye my Throat cut for my labour, 
Suce, I ſhall Jeara more wir. | 
"Hon. Nay, how you play the Tyrant! that Friendſhip's 
Poor, which danger can affright, 
And he loves little can't forgive his Friend 
YVVhen *twas not he, but's Paſſion did offend. 

Bug. The danger, whichl fear 's to incur yourhate ; 

C 2 Yet 


(12) 
Yet that 1'le wave, with all the intereſt 
Ot divine Friendſhip, rather than conceal 
Ought that may = as your love or honour, 
Hoz. Thou wilt oblige me-ro Erernity. 
Bug. In ſhort, | ſaw your Arabella, Signior,, 
VVith young Amerte or the Grand Canale 
Ina Felucca rowing:toward Legbory, 
Adorn'd with: all the Gallantrics of Arr, 
Harmonious Muſick entertain'd her Ear, 
Perfumes her ſmell; which much enrich'd the Air; 
- A Banquet and delicious Wines her taſte ,. 
VVhil'ſt be appear'd the objett of her Eye, 
And pleas'd her more than that variety; 
Hoz. Hell, and Devils!” Art thou ſure *twas he? 
Byg. As ſure---- What? Doſbthou take me for an Atheiſt 
Have I any Faith ? have I any Eyes? 
Hoz. Enough --- you will not fail at Six. 
Byg. 1 'le fooner fail my Grannam on her Death-bed), 
VVhen ſhe's beſtowing- Legacies. 
| [Exit; 
Ho#, Were not Conſtantia injurics ſufficient. 
Bur thoumuſt wound more neat, and'having ſtruck 
My Honour, muſt deſtroy my Love, and-wound: 
A Chaſtiry my Soul did glory in? | 
Thy injurics confound my patience: | 
And revenge, andimake me think Heayen unjuſt,. 
Thar gaye thee ſo much power to offend, 
And bur one life ro make me fatisfation ;- 
Bur 1'le denounce: a War agaiaſt thy blood, 
And thence procced to thy affinitics. | 
Nor ſhall my vengeance ſlacken, much leſs end, 
Whil'ſt. thou. haſt left, a Kinfman or a Friend. 
| | [Ex1F. 


4 


: Scena 


Wh... 
' Scena Quinta: 


| Riccamare, Garbato. 


Ric. Our agreement's this, if this Damſc] of ſix(core- 
And odd, be worth the ſums you talk off, 
And will marry me, I am to procure my 
Niece Arabella's Company at my houſe, and 
Make you a Collation; if it do nor ſccceed 
You forfeic two hundred:Crowns. 
Garb, You bare an: exaQt: memory. View now 
The Fabrick. | 
Ric. It looks: like an old ruin of- Zeypr. 
Garb. Or rather like a relique of the Flood; 
Sure ict was builtin the Infancy of time, 
Before the World was acquainted with proportion, J 
Or ArchiteQure, 2 2 2 | 
Ric. Knock, 1long' to ſurvey the Inhabitants: 
Of this Monument, if ſhe be rich enough 
*T will make amends. 
Garb. Nay,: you muſt: expe&. nothing bur antiquity :: 
Her Parlour will appear like a Brokers ſhop, | 


. Every Stool of a ſeycral Pariſh. 


Enter Sanco-panco. 
But here comes her general-Officer --- I muſt 
Diſpatch him Embaſſatour to his'Lady, 
Betore I can proceed with my deſcription. 
Ric. This is ſorne Egyprian Mummy preſcry'd: 
By a petrifying Vapour, he moves as if he 
Had no Saul. \ « We 
| \ Exit Sanco-pancd.- 
VVhat ſtrange {H/frican Monſter's that#'+, 1 1 | 
Garb, A moveable ſuirable to her other appurtenances. 
But ro my deſcription; The Cuſhions in-her. 
V.Vindows look by the Antique Embroidery " 
FEWD : | Like 


(14) 
Like Reliques fay'd at the Sack of Jers/alem, 
And the Velvet of the Couch like an High 
Prieſts Cope, that had lay'nburicd nine Ages. 
Ric. If ſhe be parallel ro theſe, I ſhall be VViyd. 
\Gavb. I fear ſhe'll prove the greater antiquity. 
Ric. Good Gold, fortifie my Scomach ſtrongly. 
 +Goiv.' Bur ſhe's rich, that's all thou car'ſt for. | 
Ric. True, in bcing (o, ſhe's all, AIl1 can wiſk. 
Enter Sanco-panco. 
Garb. And here returns our Senco-pence,. Porter, 
Uther, Steward, Burler; Coach-man, or what 
You pleaſe, ro condu& you to your Indves. 
Save, Alter my Miſtrefles heartycommendations . 
Preſented unto you. 
Kic. 'Slife, he's her Secretary too,and ironeng;;* 
A Letter of thanks for a Country Cake. 
Sexc. My Miſtreſs bid me notifie her incerninns | | 
Are to {og you, 
Ric. She can'ſee yet, that's has cdmfors;s | 
Good Sir Lapeelot, doyour Officc,' and Marſhel us. 
Sanc. 1 ſhall ſhew you-up to. my Miſtrefles, Re) 


Ric. Now it I can bur obtain her. 


Garb. Fear,nothing, pray for a.good Stomach, - oy 
Say Grace, and fall zoo, |. | 


Fcena S exts. 


| Boggio ns Conan 


Bag. Unleſs you call upon your Apron-ſtrings | 
Terthns: device; that may confine him home, 
You'l looſe a Brother, \and a Seryant,' Lady. 
cds. Are you to'be his Second ? 
Bug. Madam 1 eyer us'd to appear firſt 
In theſe Encounters, but my-refpe@t ro you--2" * © # 
Con. 


.Qr hunger tyrayniz'd for want of break. falt 


(15) 
Cor. I (hall ever own the Obligation. 
Bug: Y' are molt obliging, 'tis a pious work: 
You will prevent the direſt Maſſacro - - »o 
_ 1 doubt nor bur | ſhall perſwade my Broohigs: 
. 1 wiſh you may, for your fair ſake 1 wiſh it. 
Elle ne're expect to fce a Brothipr more : 
For my own part, I chinR hat I can die 
As decently as another ; 
And ſell my life'roo, ar as: dear a rate 
As any fleſh alive, tar all cheir Guns, 
Perars, Granadocs, and Demy:culyerings. 
_ Heaven, bleſs us. 
Bug. Madam, you are fore-warird, 1 muſt prepare, 
I mean for miſchief, aud 10 broich new lies. -: (aſide) 
,* [Exit. 
Cor. His words are cerrible, hou d this be true; 
] loſe at once a Lover, .and a Brother. 
Tis ſafe to feat the wort, fome way Ie prove 
To ſaye their lives; "akho"11dſc their Love. 
[ Exit. 


{ 


 eAttns: Secundus,- 


* Arabella, Clara, i» Foes 4pparel. 


Ae FEI me thy Name, and Parentage. 
Cla. My name is iferruzio, tor my Birth, . 
I claim an honeft, bur.no 44 diſcent, 
A-Shepherds Son, in. Steily.. 
Ara. Infortunio\ | $a 
Ci. A, Name which anſwers my TV RETTY Madam: 
dra. Alas thy face does ſhew the petty oriets> © 
Thy tk has undergone, the” Sun did broil 
Or he cold Air did ſometimes make'thee quake, 


Upon 


(x6) 

Upon thy. empty Sromach : can't thou ſing? 
Inf. According to our Rural way I can. 
Ara. Pretty Boy! Prichee be not fo baſhful, 

But begio. >. 


Song, 
1 


If love enjoy'd's the greateſt blifs 
A mortal can Taber , 
The greateſt pain 
Muſt be the contrary to this, 
Cruet diſdain. 
No Paſſion's harder to be born, 
Than Love, when tis repay'd With ſcorn. 


2 


Tat rather have my Love untrue 
and givn to flattery, 
Then ſhowd 1 be 
So happy 4s to have him ſue 
For Love to me. 
And if bu md (> zoo great, 
A pleaſure ſound the firſt eetreas. 


3 
But when .men tht advantage have 
To ſbew the firſt diſdain 
They thereby gain 
The Priviledg to kill, or ſave, 

Encreaſe our pain, 
© And make us Periſh by chei corn , 
Or live by ſmiles, like” Paſſals born. 


Ara. How happy is this Boy, who ſings his Aires, 
And makes his pkime out of others cares! 

Ah that I were as ignorant as he, 

He knows no loye, therefore no miſery, 


(7) 
But Women are tov apt'(heay'n knows) to learn © 
To wiſh, to-bluſh, ak ro haye Eo egy | 
Enter Cicco, Futfante. * 
Fur. Yonder's my young Miſtreſs, Sir. 
; Cie. Lead me to. her, what Company > 
Far, Only a Page, a little Yourh, 4 
.Cic, A very pretty Youth, 
Fur. Of a black, as e're you ſaw. 
Cic. Yes, yes, I ſee that, a pretty Moor, 
Cl, Its he mad, or blind, or both? 
Fur, He's blind, and mad, and both. 
Cic, Theſe are'but ſhifrs, Apron-ſtring policies, 
No more, 'tis my command, ſhew your obedience. 
You haye not'ſeen Gerbazo lately > 
Ara. You did command the contrary, and 1 obey'd. 
Cic. It well became your duty ----.. ; 
He'll be ſo wiſe I hope & abſent himſelf, 
His entertainment ſhan't incite him hither, 
Let Beggars marry in their Tribe, and 'fo 
Maintain their race, I muft haye you prepare 
To be the rich Honorio's Bride. 
Ara. Dear Sir --- 
Ce. Nay no reply, your warning's ſhort, Ile ſee 
ou married my ſelf ro morrow Morning, 
Far. He talks of ſecing (tif, where are his Eyes ? 
Cle. Can'ſt not perceive, they're alwayes in his Mouth. 
Fur. You miſtake, his ſight's there, his eyes 
* Arc in his head. 
Cic. Here, take this Purſe, and ſee you fir your (elf. 
[ Exit Cicco. 


- Fra. What for a Sepulcher ? 

cla. A Bridal Bed, dear Madam. 

tAre. Twere leſs injurious to wiſh a Tomb. 

Cla, I'me glad ſhe hates him yer, there's ſome hope left, 
If my poor ſtars prove kind, however Ile 
Aid them. * 
Madam, fo ſtrange a fadnels __ your Sonl 


As 


(18) 
As wou'd move. pitty ina ſcnſclels Statue) 
Therefore a ir not to impuydence,, | 
If in compaſiton of your-milericys.,; , .. 
1 proffer my poor lexvice to perlwade; = 
Honorio to fotlake your Love, and leave: you: 
To your choice. ; Y 

Ara. Thouſpeakt a bleſſing rarhogta be wilh'd;, 
Than hop'd for, or obtain'd., ..... 

Cla. Be not diſtruſttul, 

You know not how my innocence can plead, 
Arm'd with your cauſe ; if he has any pity, 

Ie uſe ſuch ſoft and tender language: to him 
As ſhall diſfvlye his foul into compaſſion. 

Ara. Thou haſt indeed a raowing language Boy ,. 
And thy looks, with me, haye power to perſwade- 
Beyond the Charms and Tropes of Rhetorick. 
May they with him find, equal grace, and Power: 
Tell him my heart, and love, was: pre-diſpos'ds 
That *ris not Pride, hut Love, refuſes him; 

Bid him nor take it i], that Lam conſtanr, 
For Death to me is welcomer than 

Thar if he ceaſes to proſecute my fate 
He will deſcrve my.pitty, and ſuch Love 

As gratitude, and honour can __ 

Bur it he will-gerfiſt my dreadtult hare, 
That from my Loye he'll at ſuch diſtance be 
He ſcarcely. will be worth my Charity. - 

Cla.. When he knows this, he'll ſurely blame his Love ,. 
And ſtraight endeavour to ſuppreſs his flame. 
But I wrong your ſeryice by dcferring it. 


[Exit .. 


vAre. Whilſt he employes his richeſt cloquence 
In mitigation of Howor10's Love, : * 
I muſt make.uſe of. my owndiligence. 
To find Garbaro and diſcover to him 
The haſty rigoyg of my Fathers Will: 
I am inform'd be often does frequent. 


(19) 
My Uncles Honſe, but upon what deſign 

I can't ſarmiſe, xinleſs he hope from thence 
To'reap advantage to our loye : 

However boldly, I'Je adventure there, 

She ſhou'd fcarnought, *has every thing to fear; 


[£xk; 


Sena Secunda. 
Riccatnare, Gatbato,» 


ie. As ſhe's ſer together, ſhe appears 
Reaſonably handſome. | 
Gerb. Like the grave Governeſs of a Roman Bawdy-hotile, 
But when ſhe's digjoynred, like 4 new diſſe&ed * * 
Anatorny, then tell me thy opinion. + 
-- Be. 1 warrant you, a gilded Pill will down. 
Bur di@ft obſerye her Cohicience, bow 'twas ſpiced? 
Garb, Like 1 Waſlal bowl, or a pepper poſler, it bir agen. 
She's notlike one Shop-keepers, thar vent their 
Wares by a falſe ſight, ſhell have you ſurvey 
The Commodity well, that you may not repent 
The bargain. 
Ric, Blame her not, ſhe's honeſt and kind. 
Garb, As Cats when they firſt grow proud, all her 
Carcſlſes will confiſt in ſcratching, and like 
The Ruſſian Lafles, ſhe muſt be baſted, to be 
Made ſenſible of thy kindneſs. 
Ric. The Woman's well, conſidering her wealth, 
Gerb. I fear thou'lt ſcarce like her when thou 
Haſt ſeen her imperfeRions, 
Ric, Why, are theyfo horrid? | 
Gaz. Faith. I know nor, bur. the Ceremonie gives 
Much of Terrour--- ſhe's made of ſeveral 
Looſe Parcells, rhat's certain ; and to have an 
Arm taken off, turn into a Cars paiyz het | 
D 2 Noſe 


(20) 


Noſe convert to a Swines. Snour, her Periwig: 

To Hares, and her Legs to Grey-hounds.to courſe: 

Them, wou'd it not ſtartle thee? | 
Ric. Thou art as whimſical as a Court Lady 

Scudying of new faſhions, I cannot imagine. 

Half theſe-deformiries. 

* Carb. May ſhe prove the Figure of Helen ! or rather 

May her wealth make her appcar ſo! " IMUEL 

. Enter Amante, 

My dear-_Amente, 'tis above an Age, 

Since. I had laſt thg happineſs to ſce.you.:: 
<Fmas. Perhaps youl! wiſh you had not ſeen me noy: 
Garb. You wrong our Friend(hip much; : your reaſon;Sir? 
Ama, Diſmiſs-thar Gentleman, and I'le inform you,. - 
Ric.. 1. ſhall ſee you ar my lodging. | Wir thats 
Garb. In time to. wait upon you TO 08 parks Re” 

Mhth  [Garbato whi/pers Riccamare; 

Ric. Be ſure you don't. forget. [Erie Riccamare: 


Garb, .You'know my fortcit. Now Friend I am YOUrs.. 


Aman. You knew my Loye once. to (onflantia. 
' Garb. And. have lamented oft, the ct Tf | 
man. That Crime muſt be imputed Sir. ro Loye,. 
Or beauty which commands ic; however now © 
L am ſummon'd to anſwer it with my Sword. 
Garb. 1 thought Conſtantia had prevail'd_ upon 
Her Brothers rage, to let it. ſleep; _ 
Amar. 'T was lo believ'd, and that. ſhe had confined: 
His fury by an.Oath;.I muſt ayow -* 
Her pity therein did affte& me much,. 
For ] was loth to juſtifke a Crime 
Loye made -me ſo unwillingly commir.. 
Garb. Whtat's thre occafion then of. this new quarrel ?' 
Aman. I know not well, hut he ſeems to charge me- 
With frelh injuries, which I averting falſe, 
He call'd me Coward; thy Friend CAnante Coward. 
Garb. Juſt Gods !' and, when d'you Combare him ?: 
Aman. Immediately, if you but honour me ſo tar, 
| A's 


(21) 
As to appear my ſecond;  '! © 
Garb. You know you may command me. 
Aman. 'Tis time we did attetid him. 
Garb.. Away, this:Arm unto my Sword ſhall lend - _ 
A doubje-vigour'to reyengo my Friend: bt 
; Lnxenmey. 


Scena Tertia; 
Conſtantis. 


Con. Now that my'Brother 's ſafe, my next deſign 
Muſt be, how to ſecure his fame, for honous | 
To a Cayalcer of his: Complexion 
Is of more dear concern by-far than life: 
*Tis:;an hard Task, yet what I want in Art 
My Courage ſhall ſupply, for Tme all heart: 
I heard ſome tread, I will obſcure a while. 
| | [She hides behind a-Tvees 
Enter Bnggio. os 
Buez. The-Coaſt-is clear, and I've time to inyent- 
Some delicate Romance, a fine»ſpun lic 
To pleaſe my fancy, and to fave my bones, 
Shou'd fair Conſtantia mils of her. deſign - 
To ſtay Honorio. 
Cox. He ſpeaks of me, T'le liſterr nearer: 
Bug. If he come firſt Lamanre 's very lick) . 
And ſent a Meſſenger to make exculc. 
Bur if Amante on Honerio's behalt,. 
Ile make ſubmiſſion. 
(07. Balg.Slaye! : bt 
Bug. And beg a-pardon forthe injurics+ 
He did him : oh delicate, dainty lyes !: 
How you tickle, and.delate. my Genius ! * 
There is no Pazadiſe, bit in Romance... -' 
Cou, What a. itrange. Fellays 'zchis?:yerro me - 


+ 4 


(32) 
1 fear his Bory'\ was too true, 'forſee-"! 7 57 0G 7 
Amante Comes. , k 
""Zaver Amante, SUES Yo, A 

Bug. 'Nqgw for a daint tO 0 I'd; 

5 We arc in _ yrs fades only. Buggio, ''-- + 
And, without a Sword. 
** Gar.” Oh he's a Man of peace. 

»Bug. He ſhou'd be a Conjurer by his Gueſs. 

Con. 'Tis time I ſhew my ſelf. 

'Bug. Noble'Gallants, Signior Honorto---= 

Con, Honorio! It any 'htre have'ought 
To ay againſt him, I appear his Champion, Fr 
And in'tbe-juſt; defence. of his true Honour 
Oppoſe my Innocence. to your rude Swords. | 

Bug. She has ſpoyl'd the-raxeRt+-Fable brain re. 
(Gaye being to ----- Curſed RR or 


Gar. Is not this Conftantia2 : 1. 

Aman. The fame. _- 

Con, 'Yes tis ge fame, the lame ConFlantia; 
] wou'd you were the ſame Amante roo ! 
But wherefore ſhond 1 wiſh you ſo: much. ill? 


No, proſper in your 'Love, and ſct in me 
A period to your: hate: 


Amar, How much I prize your life, theGods bear yitnels. 
Con. How little you efteem my love, this heart 
Can witneſs; yer tell me, ;falfe,! and crue}, 
How many new yexations:you-deſign-me ? 
Yave rob'd my heart of Love, my life of peace, 
And now purſue my 'ſolc farviving comfort, - 
My Brothers life. 
Aman. Alas 1 pitty your misforrunes Madang, 
And own my felt unworthy of your Loye, 
VWird and inconſtant ; 
Bur for your Brother as be made the ſtrife, 
"Tis juſtice he ſhou'd anſwer with his life. 


Con. Te £an pon ood his peace? ' <0 


[@xir. 


(23T 
man. Ballance thy injuries; and be youJudgz. 

He has reproach'd me with-a:Cowards tame, 

And with much baſenefs' urg'd-me to the Field,, 

Himſelf .not daring as a Gentleman to meer 

Me here, or. give oae'fatisfaRion.” | 
Cox. Suſpend your ſentence till you underſtand! 

By what nececſſny He is derain'd, 

Tye lock'd him up, and am come here my feclf- 

To make you Friends,. or e'fe ſupply his Room, 

It we mult fight, come on,. [She draws hex Snora, 

Yet ſure you'l gar! ©: 2:4, |, 

Bur ſmall repute, rg kill a:Maid' edit: {laity: | 

By Love before, whoſe valour will 2ppeary > OO 

More in her tongue than hand, moſtih aTecir. Bat 
Aman. My heart diflolyes,. I ſhall-forgert my wrongs-- 
Gar. Friend, ler me intetcede, who can deny- 

A Lady pleading with a weeping Eye >- 

'T was for her ſake Honorio did: Ls 

Your change in Love, . for -her ſake tet him live.” 
Away. lam content, we're on an cyen ſcore 35 

Beſides ir is as little as-I can do 

In fatisfaftion for my wrongs to you; 
Con. This is a_relique of ſome kindneſs yet, 

Bur once your loye, and yowes did promiſe more,-. 

I-now mult ſtudy..co forget both them,. and you, - 

Farewcl for eycr. 


| Exit.” 
Aman. She 's paſlionate.- 
Ger. Sh'as reaſon for't, her injuries wou'd yex 
The. ſtrongeſt Patience of that Noble. Sex. 
[ Exennt.” 


Stena 


(24) 


Siena Quarta, 


Honorio at # WizdoW 


'Fon. Siſter ! Conflantis, Siſter 1 ſure ſhe's deal, 
*Or ſome infeQious Vapour makes her: mat 
To lock me.up thus; Curſe of her defign ! 
My honour's wounded to Eternity, 
But how the Devil ſhe _ come to heat 
.Of our appointment is my brains 
Or is conceive. Ten de care / 
She kills my honour to -preſcrye. my life ; 
And who:can ſay ſhe han't deſtroy'd her own, 
-And made me faſt to play at looſe her felt? 
'Unto its Center I will fift her -hearr, 
Leyel a Proſpe@ to her very ſoul, 
Bur will know her thoughts, her hiddemthoughes, - 
I've made a paflage through three locks already, 
This is beyond my skill, or ſtrength to force. 
Exter Clara, as Infortunio, 
*Tis almoſt Night, Ile call on yonder Boy. 
Cla. This. certainly muſt be Hexorio's Houſe, 
Hon. Youth, kind Youth, 
C/a. 'Tis he! Pray what's your pleaſure? 
Hon. Good Youth ſtep to the adjacent ſtreer 
And fetch a Smith; my Family are gone, 
To thy feſtival, and lock'd me in. 
Cla. * Twill be a kindneſs to my elf, 
Fer I have buſineſs with you. 
Hon. Prithee dear Boy diſpatch, I long to hearir. 
.Cla. Ile. bring you ſtraight your freedom. [Extt, 
[Honorio ſhuts the Window. 


S'cena 


Feena, Quinta... 


Furfante, Circo. 


Cic. Arabells ndt come home, and night j 
Esr. When is't other with him? the Sun 
ts half an hour high Sir. | £ 
Cic. Yes, yes, 1 think it be.” bd oh tng 
Fur. He peakes. into, the Element | | 
ya r Aſtrologer, thar picks PE 1 ED 
cars for; and. y 
For himſelf, te ag ouch, 
Cie. No; . ne, the Sun is not fo high. 
+.» F#r, 'You might ſwear it, cou'd you fee tho Candles; 
Ge, "Tis juſt a quarter high, or chere abour. 
Fur. You are more than_three quarters blind. 
Cic. Bur that's Nigktin amanner. 
Fur. Blindneſs is alwayes Night 'in a manner, 
Cic. Whar's that you, ſay, Sirrah of good Manners? 
Fur. Not I Sir, I had never any to talk of. 
Cic. Nay, you're a ſawcy Knaye, did Arabel . 
Take any body with ber? © 
Fur, No Sir, fre was loth to promote the Cook-maig 
And my Livery was ſick of a Rupture. 
Cic. Did ſhe fay-norhing? © 
Fur. She were not a Woman heh) the et TRes 
Her Wedding lntrigues;” but” ber rongue went 
So merrily, and ry: pawn igud was ſuch a z Jade | | 
We cou'd nor wy, £ 
Ef 


(i. it ſhe be gage "bike her | 
She won't be long,” co  fer's, abour iy 


Preparations wy at, home. 0! 


Far. We are like'to wotidethuli bis ik 
gdh our Wine Age on ty ET 
Yials, and and we a 5 


| Gee 


(26) 
Cc. Are the proviſions come ? 
Fur. Yes Sir, Colewortsin ab Lettice, Anchovies, 

And Muſhroomes,; the Fealt wilt mike a.rare 
Grand Salade. 
Cic, No fleſh Varler>») 
Fur. A pair of Pidgeons, half'a dozen of Larks, a: 
- Monſtrous Quaile,. and as-m :h, Butc ers. MEN: + 
As a pair.of ice yoak'd to a 1 alcoc can. Fr 
Conveniently draw. 45m i Wau 
Cic. You think-y*are in hand to.Glo our ne: 
Wirh Brock Beck, Pk PI: = 
Fur. W ou'd mine were a coditlg 
It-bore. no worſe a burther,? ©! buns Vale 
Cic. Be content” Raſcal, bd fake Mibfeic on.” | 
Macharoni, and Vermicelli. 
Fur, A Pox. of ow ear 
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(279) 

Cla. "Madam Copfentia. © © of ne 0h 

"Cor. Prote& me ſacred Innoceine? Fknow' you Gow 
What are you? 

Cz. A Friend, and yet unknown. 

Coy. I do-not cover new acquaititances;” OO 

Cz. Fear. not, I-was' defired by Honorio,.- 2607 206 Mg 
(Lock'd up through ſome miſtake of his  dniliesy = 
*To fterch a Stnith. 

Coy. I hope you have fent none, I have the 10 

Ca. I hart, for ſurfejted with rhis days & 65D 
They went;'' thitik,” alt dinirl Go bed, ſooner 
Ar leaſt than uſually. hy oo ee: u 

Cov. 1 thillpecittnt theit' = - lpredſtenr—26 

Cha. Nay 1 au ng A Kt = 

Con. Excufsyanr 4 = Ss 
The Guile of belt 


Ca. 1 am too bi 
Beſides 1 ditwes 
Con. Dalevic tifl'+ 


Ca. It does xr = a 


CY 'u ne + 


h. 4 


Con, I Wd. & io ; 

"T were madnels to i yi wote” 3071 3'019Y "* 
He then rel on 
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ACTUS $i. * SEBNA,'L 
; Hancdo; Conſtantia, Ck 


079 _ ) off] QUE HD 01/350 79vLY 2) 


| HELI  WOY 9: : 
Ss C _ At : | 


, How. 1 do Coth with? -il 6 Wares roaſt | 
Glas, Y are 


W? 28) 

Cs. Y' are'to telolve me a ſhore queſtion firſt; / 

Hon, Willingly,- p 

Ci Do y ou —_—- ove fair Arabella? 

Hon. Do "1 loks honour, life,.. or health ? ſhe's more,. 
Commands my ſou},., AI heats 

Cz. She thar bas all-che pqwer you, confeſs, 
Has ſens you, a. Command. | 

Horn. Which Ile obcy more joyfully, than Slayes . 
Reccive.thcin liberties, - ſpeak thy command. 

Cle. 'Tis-ro-kayc. loving her. 

Hon. Ceale tg Ioye her | 1 tell thee. cruel youth. 
I muſt fieſt ceaſe to live. 


C/a. Behold the truth, of: a ring wp: | 
She dey your hearr, =_ Geitiou 


you- 
it he by, lore. wy!” 
ined «chr ber Ter ny by Dwep my he of | lo cl) ies 


Than porlry en on Bo ; ſuir wich thatloye i , 
Bur when ſhe. waves that tO A INN ca 
I jutty. difobex her, ates. not her. | 
For if a Mangsch ſhoy'd's 
AE WU on 
it W nor | 
Caſe Ne connands fe, a leſs 
e argues Sts —"Vor ou a 

A double Trayzor, both to her, and loye ,- pea 
If you obey not, for on this-Commmanne:.. "ot 
Depends her lbve/ and life; tb © Th 

Hon, '| underſtand you nor, ciplain _y ſelf 


Cla. Sir, I ſhall-both explain my (ſelf, and her. 
Love gives her to: Garbazo, (he'd + pu you 


him ha 
wer rnk, May et Ber ſhall Ja __ Fj 


Her "Up makes her mine, and t_Eid Th 
Baniſh ch Rival, and-my. Loy prefer, 


It reſts in 6p to mieigars or Came: 


Sn AO OEM! bed: cd3cd 621 I 


(29) 
But there are none, when mutual yows are knit- 
Can«cancet. Love, wll death determine it, 
Is ſhe contratted then ? 

Ca, Leſs cou'd nor dilingage her from her dury? 

Hoy. Tell her 1 ſhalbnor diſcompoſe her peace, 
Nor long I fear ſurvive her by. 

Cs. Oh that he had but this concern for me ! 

Hon. Having dcliver'dthis ſhort meſlage to her, 
Obtain her:leave to viſit'me again : 
Methinks your Faces have ſuch ſweet reſemblance + 
I cou'd delude: my. Paſkon, and adore- 
In thee my Arabells, 

Ca. I will nor fail to viſit you. 

Hos. -Do my kind Boy, and then we It weep together, . 
And ſigh, and ing grict to a Lethargy, 
Shall we nor Boy? | 
Cla..You ſhall command me any thing. [Exeuzt ſeueraly;«. 


Frenma Secunds. 
Enter Furfante. 


Fur. So, thanks to my happy fate, he's faſk again, - 
And thinks ic wants. three hours yer of day , 
Whar a Rogue was I r abuſe a pgor blind Man 
Thus? by making him belicve't Night, and that. 
His .Daughter 's rerurn'd, when ſhe's as far from - 
Bcing viſible as the Motion of time on a DiaL 
Enter Buggjo--. | 
Byg. Where's thy Maſter ?.. yl 
For, Mealuring his length, upon a Feather-bed-- a fleep, 
Byz. This Fellow has got my faculty, and lyes extempore, 
The Sun is mounted in the Meridian. 
Fur. Bur 1 perſwaded my Maſter it was not full Eaſt; 
Pug. Delicate Varler, I cou'd kiſs thee, did he lend faith ? 
Fur.>Like a young Mercer, . who had never been deceiy'd * 
By a Court Cuſtomer he-belieyd moſt religiouſly. 
Bug. As many do by an implicite faith.-, 


4 


Bug: 
- 


(30) 

But how goes. the Wedding forward? 

Fur. As honeſt Men thrive, and Crabs crawl, backwards 
FBa:kwards ---- The Bride's fled =_ *« 

Bug. Eſcap'd! ' | 

Fur. Like a Canary Bird, fled to het Counry. 

Pug. W hat Province is. that ? 

Fur. A Place moſt Virgins delight in, heir 


Lovers boſom. Kt 


Bug. Thou'rt.a rare Rogue, does the old Man 
Know .it? 

Fur. He dreams as little of it asa Thief of Fol: 
Gallows, whilt he's commirting Burglary. . 

-Bug. Does he not miſs her? -* 

Fur. Yeſternight he did, -butnow thinks her lalo 
_ home berween flaxen, 

Bug. Thou meant a Bed, did'ſt tell him Þ2 

Fur, I did a lictle impoſe upon his faith. ! 

Bug. Syect Raſcal, let me mp, thou 
May'ſt in time grow up a Mr. 

Fur. In the Art of lying. 

Bug. The Noble Science Vatler.. 

Fur. Bur now to make this good v when be wakes "Ry 
'Wou'd be a:Maſfter-picce.  : wPs 

Bug. Truſt to thelc brains and Fe fecure thes; ': 
We<'ll perſwade him he flept ewo. days, 
And dream't a _ : 

Fur, And T' have fuch a quickni Yortin FOURY 

Bug. Will it exalt the*Genius? Rs Fw 

Ewr. To the fift Region.. © 

Ler's in, andrafte it Boy 3 may jr inſpire 

orha with fancy, and our Noles kre, 


[xeunt 


(31) 
| Seena Tertia, 


Riccamate, Garbaro, Arabella, 


Ric. Te neither meddle, nor make wich you thar's flat; 
I cannor anſwer't to my Brother, 
Gar: Prithee change humours; As he pretends to ſee, ; 
And ſees not, {cem you'blind the' you'-ſee- | 
Ric, I've been blind-roo long,: when ſhe came, he. 
Wou'd but ſpcak a Word, au ſtraight: return, 
Ara. But having- weighd my-Fathers remper lice; . 
(VVhich as you knoyw'is highly paſſionate). + :; 
1 dare not tetapr his ifary by! my preſence. ' 
Till by ſome Friend F:mediare my peace. 
Gar. Nor can I think ir fate; the. ought ro be+ 
Of ſome concern ro your you are her' Uncle. | 
Ric. I can't ga witwher now, were ſhe. my- Mothor:- 
You know my concern: 
* Gar, Let her flag hers- trill our return; 2-0: 
Ric, Not 1; carry her where you pleaſe I'won't be- 
Known. I ever faw het: 
Gar. Then I-mu(t wait hee home, all places ells- 
you be injurious to het fame, 
'..Rip.. You promis'd to attend me ro the VVidow.. . 
Gar. And yqu-toi'wwe Wivoury: of PE your\© 
Niece. was to-partakev-: ' © - 
Kic, And will perfornit.-1 (D141 
Gar. Very like, and: gruteh' yonb/Niecr« poor 
Days habitation. e171 21073 115 a0) 
Ric. V Vell Sigfior; you fall les chowntarary 
Yie hazard for your ſakes, my Contbors love, 
Niece you ſhall ſtay a week and welcom.- 
Gar. This favour will oblige me ſtil ro ferve you-: 
- Nig; Bur: fince | hazard for your ſakes a Brother's * 
Taxe1 hope-you'l {pare my Purſe 


(32) 


In th' entertainment. 


Gar. Moſt willingly, and if our ſtey be long, 
\Pay for our Diets too, at your own rate. 

Ric. We ſhall not diſagree, ſo, here's profit , 
My Widow, and my' Niece are at diſtance 
Wirth ber Father, all makes for me, our time 


[5x7 Riccamare 


Draw s near; 


Ger Te wait-upon you. | 
Though we have, gain'd a breathing timo 
;For loye, ' 94 
And fortune ſeems r applaud-our enterview, | 
"Yer ſtill my timerous concerns for thee 
Grow ſtrong upon me, and allay my Joyes. 
Ars. Let's nor deſtroy our: preſent happi 
With fears .of what may happen, leav't 
To time. 
:Ler Fathers rage, and fate-denounce our ruin. 
"Yerwhilt we Loye, and can thus breath 
+Our Vowes, 
Isto each others breaſts, what-can- impair 
- Our real happineſs? | a: 4:41 5d 
Ger. WhiPſt you continue thus, fortune may ſhow 
-Her reeth, bur never bite us---- But I forget 


As1 Garbaro's ſight, till whoſe return, we 
My bcart ſeems dead, my body as-its-urn, 


_ (339 


Scena Quaris, 


* - 
#10 5 WITS 


Furfante; dreſs like a Vroman on: one fide, and like him - 


Far. And how do I become the Petticoat 2 
Bag. As a Thict che Gallows, admirably well. 
Fur. If I can but counterfcir'a Voice, between | | 


Lau 


I am p 


Knoadin 
Enter Clara, 
But what Dandiprat's'this z: | 25 
Fg A-Pillow 
. Andakt 


Her 


ſelf on the other, and Buggio, 


7 © 


and'crying, a tight 'Womans yoice, ; ;- | . 


diſcoye 


ream of 


Nothiog. © 
Bug. Fear apt well make him as filetitas a Chatiber. | 


Maid in her 'Lords bed, when her Lady lyes over her. 
Fur. Or ſhe under him, theSimile will hold both 'ways; 
Cls. Where's my Lady> ba, ha; ha, I Cannot ——_ 

+ Laughing whilſt I look on him. ©: 


Fur. You might ſhow berrer manners Sirrab, 


ayscortir her Tipo momaks: + 


Cla. What, to a Fool? 1: 


Bug. To your Lady, 'sdeath are: you. blind ? 
Cla. I were|blind indeed ro miſtake a Tongan, 


For a Phenix. 


_ Bug. 1 wonder Madauin; you! keep. wch' 2 Jack: lawce 


! ro:a blind Man. 
Bug. Stady Pychagores, and transforth thy ſelf to 
A Patſons 'Pig, tha fqueak will do ir. 
Fur. No 1 will like a Bakers. Widow - | 
of Cake-bread for'her: Huzbands Funeral, 
Boe.” Gidice will ſcrye with tho help of Us faculty, 


ad {( U! G TY 


Queriſter, chat "8. Lady. aſleep? - 


"pur. Kifles are loves carneſt before they *l 
The bargain, bur if we don'r-feal his Lips, 
Our deſign wal be reduc 'dro, irs firſt principle, - 4 


\ 


om 9” » 
NW LIES 5 


Far. 1 


> _—_ 
. (34) 
Fur. Iwnuſt have him REPS, 
Cle. This is- rare fooling, 
Bug. He's beyond tank. PRE: or bewitck'd. 
Cla. Theſe impudent Fellows are able to ourface 
Tru and tnako hor yr. che Dukadomn! \ Ws 2:06 
Bug. Nay youctnuſt{nor encet' there. i» | 
Cla. V Vhat do they mean? Ibegin to fenr chem, 
For certainly they are cxtreamly- drunk ; | 
Furfanze, without faoling, whete's my Ladyp 
_  Thow fawcy 1 
Bug. I wonder Madanrthat/ you don't difekarge. hints | 
Cha. Tho' Furfaxte plays tha Rogue, thi other, 1 
Seems a ſober Gentleman. 
Fur, That's not your way Sigrah,. get you. of: my Doors. 
Bug: How the. Boy ſtares! do your: bear your Lady ? 
Cla, I hear aſawey Coxcomly.! | 
»-483 2. | _[Cizco widin: 
Cic. Furfante, Arabells,! Furfante... 
Far. My Maſter comes, RARNaTEs | 
[This Boy, wil-ruibecus:!/© Þ 20's no 6 far raked 
Bug. Let me: alone rs, chants hign} 
Him belicyc tho Devil walks aboye prom | | 


Cic. Are none of ny Knaves within? 

Or-is my Daughterdoat-— Fanfexte 1: _: - 
For, Your'iplealure Sir. Speaks wich bis Male: 
Cie, /Pid you nor hear ime; call 2; - 17 {ide towards bim. 


Fur. I was ſa taketiup with grief form young Miſtreſs. 
Cie... V Vhy .whart of her? | - 


[Enter Cicco; 


Far.. Alas poor. Gentlewoman, [ſhe haswop: her Eyes Out. 


Cc. VVept.! for what? 


Fur. Her Lover! ab ſhou'd boa made 
Her a VVoman, with her own conſenc Sir. 
Czc. *>death, what: of him? | 


Far. VVby:Sin; .-hehas. difappointed: her expetaions 
He is not come fs jouks 1 romile , and | | 
—_  proniBlide -piita-yo &t blubbering. !/ 


Her 


(35) 


Her Eyes our. RVs 
Cz. Faokſh (Gicl.!- tis ent em: hes Wb 
( Far, 'Tis rather! growing late Sir, 
Cic. "Tis breakfaſt time with thee; 
Far,' That's: ſcafon I never was acquainted: with 
Since I knew your VYorlhip, bur if you arr | 
:Tis dinnergime:: 111 
Cic. How R tarewenotn g '\f1 76.51 ; 
Far. You no your calc, Bee under Officers 
Of the Family, roſea hours ago. 
Signiar Buggio 4xas 'boen; hero thelo three hours, © -: 
Cie. How ! Signior Bugg1o, hoee ? Fuffante form: i 
Bug. Your Servant | p79 PP 
Cre. Ye'aro welcom Sir, "tis: has ir ſeems. NJ 2TH 
I wonder the' comes not. 
Bug. 'Tis paſt pwelve half an hour. | 
Cic, He's mad too, one mad, or drank” 
Bug, {anni e's 46 mo''Sir, we have 


. Ply'd yon theſe fout hours wirh horCloaths, 


Till at laft you began rome: and we 


Beliey'd it but-a deep flee 
Ge, Did 1 appears teatible? 
Bug, As if y 4h heh rtitdite 
4 for your own Tomb. 
. 'Tis ſtrange, Tfeel my felf well, and luſty. 
mt I'me ſure we pincWd+you-rill our Fingers 
Ak'd, and pul'd” you bythe Noe till the 
Griſtle crack'd; and made us fear the 4 
Bridg-fall, -yer;all' rhis'while we ſaw 
No {gn of life. 
Cic. No ſign of life! how my heatt failsttie? 
Byg. He Jovks'as if he'd faint: -with _ 
Cic. Nay I:fihd-1 was' very ill; 
Bug. I never ſay a Man'nearet 's/graye, and live: 
(ic. I believe ir, for my heart akes- yer, I feel 
Oy pricking. Hem, a hem-- But © ah 
F 2 VVhete's 


(36) 
Where's my Daughter? - 4 

Were my D a {econd affliction $00 the poop - | 
Soul's undone. £ | b Y P 

Gic. Undone | the Gods forbid1» 1188 [hep oY 

Bug." Tn lier tionour Sir, Honoriv's' gone 'to eayel;”" 

Cla, My Wiriſhall tcach me filence/ *!- 

Cic. Baſe Villain, to forſake my anghrgs: thus 
And cheat my good: 6pinion:of his worthy}. 7 OY 
Bur 'tis'hot;Gerwapy, nor all che/World:: 2 17 
Can hide his ſhame, tho! it ſecures him. - mat 9111109 

Fug. It may, proye:falle, all -are not truths we ares. ; 

» + Clbe, wever ” he can't hays £0:me, | (a 
Nor ro'thy; Chi e- hour's ce 
He ea ro be here, mb oem. wry | 

Fur. He's rarely wrought, there is-no: Policy © 
Comparable to lying, _ therefore, I'le-lye, ' | | 
| - mpg / a apy Aa nr too] 

t is, counterfeir a Paſſion for.my dear Heworia... ', 

- Cic. Poor Girl! thy Paſſion made a better cn. 
Than my too ayaricious- carey: -— pong Jovo. | 2%} 
Might have made thee more 

Cla, This nn. 7 | gh : 46 bers 

Cic. But Poverty's no ay uR 00 4+ av. 

Bug. And blind Abchtrs 'to:boot.. P% 1: pf 

Cic. *Tis good. GE] 
Since Manners are. uncertain, wo mmoke ſure: 

Of Gold, ,a_ Mineral thay will endure. - 

Cla, How- fmall a,time can age be, miners? t | 
Bur 'ris nor ſtrange; old Men are. near the Grave,” 

And therefore tare not how, muck earth; they: bave. 

Bug. Your Daughter's full of grief, you wou'd do well: 
To comfort her,i/; 1; + - fiÞþ 

Cic. 1£ 1 ccou'd. find! hes. this Rogue Furfature's « WEEN 
Still out oth' way, and I date nor; call, for feat . || + 
Of diſcovering my_imperfeQions. 

Bug. Sir you forget,, your, Daughter fits yondes, 

The moſt ſotlorn, P93 «408 1: 3 1 te 30 | 4 4 fl [\ 
oY -v 'ſ $ #4 q Oc. I 


6 


— 
= 


(37) 
Cx. I ſee her well enough, bur ſhe" Sa counterfcir, 
Bug. Theliker her Father. | 
Cic. And' the” ſhe feigiis' a grief, Toves oY Gerbaro; 
Fur. 1 may cry my. Eyes our. for hirh, a'Toving”* 


Father I have. | [9 hines 
Cic. CArabelia. 
"Fir; Sir. 
(fc. . $0'iIle- follow the'yoice, it cafne from 

Yonder Corner, ſhe 's'norhere. 7" ' *[Furfante removes, 


Bug. How the blind Marrs puzled ? 
Cic. Why Arabella. - 


*<s yr. Your plealure Sir. 


Cic. My Ears'have fail'd, ſhe's at th' other end; . 
Ile call hee ro me, and (ave my credit yer, 
Muſt 1 call ewenty times?.,why come jou not ? / 
Furfante goes zo him With bis Female - 
3 aderodard; him, and Cicco feels hins,- 
. Sure this Man has ſuffered a mutation of 
Senfs. his his: Eyes: feel; aid his fingrers/{ece; - \ 
Cle. Thele Rogues make ſport able to kill the-- 
Weeping Philoſopher with laughter. - 
Cic. Poor Arabella, co erhim- Child->-- 
Fur. No ſooner forc'd:myphearrir' obedience Sir, - 
= to loyc him ,; bur I muſb loſes hinm,” oh- hoi/ 
This 4s nor alcogether counterfek, - 
For he has alter'd' _ ber yoicewkh grieving." 
As your obedience; did. firſt: forvo/yourvioye io. *». 
To this inconſtant Man; ſo! my cobramands-+ WHLC 
Do now require a change,' forger hiny Girl, » 
Cla. This will be bappyinews'to _—_Y © 
Cou'd I but find her: our, I ſhall -go: neartitsn | - 
F};al 240 26; & ki > \f&xl..- 
Cz My) wdrakelte, wharilt blubbering#! . SINE 
Fur. Good {weee:boney. Miſtrds,' poul:ls: pricycamy Mr, 
Cze. That Villain: "WAS em all this: white, - $ eats thi7with 
I ſhall require Him, Egpette;) 1 ? hin 


towardi him. 
Far. Sig-rmilg vo gvlatatly 0 Ol 35 IND 


T : Cc, VVhere 


(38) 
Cic NNhexe ſtands my Daughter m6 now Wh | 
Fur. Alas ſhe's gone weeping/ x0iher 
» ar ler her rears-,dilch ger i 
Bu {Gbel make you; more diligent. -c:: 


Come W) -me in. Jeri bs vers 
Fav. . Oh. pray ſweet, good Sir. 
{mow 


Bug. Thelc lyes were carryod:zoit _ | 
The, Management dilates.m —_— 
Tle nor ſeave him thus, "oy, $ lo; rey 
A SubjeR for my Hama to work « on. 


RR | #\ 'T þ- 
3 - - ” a , _- F Þ 4 
4 | Me ll 
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|. Oi ates & bowBiub 7 tl n:ily; 2 
Aman. My Clovgone, du ney mte "f 
Expc& to-ſee' nds Hes pes agen; 
| Nor from the rays of hand ys : 


Rey EL PN bogtt 
iy o Emer! i 4 
Cl. om 4111s ; 


Aman. She's gohe forever, andPFvc' nothinghle” 
'Bur. — or apar6 Hamin's ;Yoto upon; ' :- | vi x 
*Cou' caven meretle(s. as iroipunilh NG? uv 2.1 
'VVirh ſuch ſeverity ef:Lodve? MM Milo o 
Yer fure 'ris juſki@ee;1 falGfe! 1 2 9100 
My Vows to chi firſt; I for rheiſecond dye!!! 

Cl, I cannot rchend this ſecond lovs; 


A? 
e 09 


| . © . E x > + SM >2 w | Þ , 
"Be loſt.o all Paſireing: 1iipprehend'not. lt 
© Ek, All this diſcourſe, is ſtill ond try reueh; 


man. \ T6 Saf Ch pn ns 
mw SUV Y , 


: 
; ; 
* , -. 


(39-) 
Thou haſt a Noble ſhrine vithia this breaſt. 
| [he lies dow 
C/a: The: ridle's now expat 'd, tis me he loves, 
For when F<: rook this ſhape, *cwas given our 
(By my cornmand) that T Was dead, bur how; 
Or where conccald; yer it ſecms ſtrange 
Thar I ſhowd prove the cauſe of his Revolt 
VVho ne're was yet beloyd, perhaps his Vow's'- 
DireQed to ſome other"of my-name, + '-- 
] wiſh ic were, Fle faiifie how ere my: 
Curioſity : ho! Signior Amante, ho: 4 
He's in an Extaſie} or elle aflecp.. 
Signior Amarte. 
Lamar... Ha Thowblekt Idea, and diyineſt forms: 
Of that fair Maid my fouF-adord ; | 
Inſtrut me where-ro find her Sepelchre. . 
C/a. Rerakes mie fare for Deathis Embaſſadoic.- 
I underſtand*'yow not, not know 1 her. - 
man. Do nor diſguiſe your meſſage, for & 
Y are ſent by Crs, 6n ſome bleſt errand; 
Cl. Vic humownhim,” n tnay have good eftcCt;: 
Sir 'tis moſt true I am by Clare tent;  - 
VVhoſe reftlefs ſout wanders withour content , . 
Becauſe your Paſſion does difturb het peace, 
If. chart. you.love. her; you your flame- will ceaſes” 


. Elſe the as caule- ruſt faſter i in her urn-- 


For your inconſtancy, therefore” returt 7 pokes . 

To- your firſt love.. [Exit Clara, 
Aman. 'Dv | deprive my Clare of ber bli(s ? 

VVrecch, let thy Crimes accnmulare thy rorments-- 

Rather than injute Her; but both's inpoſtible,” 0 CCC T7RAM 

How can ſhe be concertrd ry ny Revyole, -- Of = f 

That never knew my change? Heaven 's'roo hte: | 

She can bur be an'accidenral cauſe, 'Þ © 

And if ro cauſe ſuch bad cfteds wetc'ſin,!. ” OR 

The Gods chemſclyesare fi aeehy obenr,” * [Exi6: 
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' Srena. 
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* Sams Sexta. 


Strega, Sanico- panco, Alccamar, Garbar: 


Streg. Sanco- Pen. 

Sanc. V Vhat wou'd-your ut work forſoorh'? 

Streg. Set the Gentlemen ſome ſtools Sexco. 

Ger. Docs nor thy-Sromagh begin: ro wambles. 
And Row! like a Ship in a-ſtorm? , 

Ric. Thou art too curious; ſhe's- rich, apd1- can 
:Digeſt a few 14 og wrong 

Gar. As the chattering of her chops-like a new y boaten 
Ape, which, together with the {alivation 
Of hor Noſe, makes her kils as moilt, as a 
'Young Girl, .that licks her Lips after ſtew'd Prunes; 

Ric. Thou art a {worn NOR to 000 ahh = 

rega gh 


- 


The cold ſhe got;in. oh. Ge ha dag | 
Doing homage to the 'Golden.|mage. | HATE 
Srreg. Gentlemen be pleas'd ro ſeat your ſelves. 
Gar. She-ſtraines, a completnent, as it ſhe were 
Coſtive upon.a cloſe ſtool, 
Ric, Peace Infidel, Thy. whincling Courtthip .. 
To Arabella, is ren times more. ridiculous. 
be 6 all ſeat themſelves and Se cre: 
HE a 12 4 Fhicker-Chaire. 
Str Ce he tion of my younger 
Days Ku inſtruged me from, tims-- to rang q | 4 
In the politick ſecrets. ge? nuptiat conjundtion, 
And of ſeven, Husbands £6 ab be prais'd ) 
I've buryed in my days, 4 found bur: one 
That lov'd me for my.ſelf, Gallancs, 1 
Mean for my we ..and, this Man, 
Was my firſt, the orher Six pretended Love, 
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But doted on my wealch : Now as my firſt 
Did loye for youth, and fayour, my laſt muſt 
Love for age, and comeclineſs of mind, I mean 
Wiſdom, and Experience. 
Ric. | am the Man that wou'd ſo loye, and from 
Each antique part of venerable age, 
Make youthful pleaſures ſpring joyes of mind. 
Th' older the Body, and the more decay'd, 
The ſoul's more youthful ſtill and vigorous. 
For as a Tenement that's held by time 
Whoſe Walls and Roofes are half con'um'd by age 
Enjoyes a freer influence of the Sun 
Than Towers newly built, or modern Caves, 
So you participate rhe knowledg of ---- 
Ger. Making May Butter. 
Ric. So you participate the knowledg of --- 
Gar. The wonderful uſe of a dry dogs-turd. 
Ric. Pox on thee, peace, the knowledg of --- 
Gar. Stewing Prunes, and Munching Marmalade. 
Ric, A Pox confound thee, the knowledg of --- 
The ſuperiour Powers. 
Gar. A rare ſpecch in commendation of --- 
_Arabiosn Mummy. 
Srreg. Sir I perccive your afteion, and how direted 
The right way to knowledg and experience. 
Your diſcretion therein, I mult tell you, rakes 
Me much -- uh uh hu--- very much uh hu hu--- 
Giye me a ſtick of liquoriſh uh hu ub hu 
When you have ſeen my five imperteQions --- 
Gar. I believe one may ſee the Devil, with lefs horrour, 
Srreg. And like me then, I ſha'n't be hard hearted. 
Ric. long for tryal like a teeming Wench 
In an Orchard. Your imperfeQions will at 
Worſt appear like foyles to er off 
The luſter of your foul. 
Sereg. Youſpeak bravely, and I hope will like me, 


Ile give you this encouragement, aboye my 
yt G WT Other 


Ps 
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Other Suitors, Hike you. © © $L47t | 
.Gar. Better than: Heaven, by the haſte you make there. 
Streg. And as a ſecret in your ear, I am better 
Worth than twenty thouſand Crowns per anmmum , 
Beſides ſome Bags in a Corner. 
Ric. I value, your ſelf only, and hope --- 
Gar. She'l dye, and make you her folc Exccutor. 
Streg. Sanco, terch my dreſſing Table, and Boxes. - 
Gar. Sure ſhe meanes to Jay her Carcaſs out in 
Parcels, and diſpoſe her Limbs in Legacies; 
Or baving boxed them ſeverally, indorſe 
Them to her loving Kinſmen thrice 
Removed --- Bur her implyments are come. 
Ric. Prithee leave fooling and obferye. 
Gar. How ſhe's {ct together, as it ſhe moy'd 
By Wires, or Clockworks. 
Srreg, Howdo you like me now ? She pulls off 
Neto brows. 
Ric. How ſhou'd | like you leſs, for want of 
Such an idle excrement? _ 
Srreg. Pur them in their right Box Saxco. 
Sanc. T'le caſe them moſt exaRly. 
Gar.. And ſend them to Fraxce for a Pattern 
T hat the Mode may paſs into England. 
Srreg. Giv me your opinion now. Pulls out an Eye. 
Ric. VVhere the ſoul has luch a ſubrile knowledg 
To diſcern, there needs no corporal light. 
Gar. Now wou'd ſhe look like the figure of 
Homer (canning of Verſes, if her Beard © 
VVere bur halt ſo venerable. 
Streg. VVhere's my Eye-Box Sanco? 
Gay. 'Tis bur a blind Eye that cannor 
Hir its own Box : how doſt like her ? 
Ric. As I wou'd like a Treaſure on a Dunghill, 
I endure the ſtench o'ch* one, for the lucre 


Of the other. * | pulls owt ber 
Sereg. Now view tay third imperfeRQion. Teeth. 
4 Gar, Shell 
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Gar. She'll be ſure to kiſs ſoft, and-thou 
Mayſt yenter thy. Fingers in-her Mouth 
Safely, | 
Streg. This is my fourth, conſider't well, wlls off 
her hair. 
Ric, This will never be ſeen in a Night-gear. 
Beſides 'ris a charitable age, we frequently 
Borrow hair of one another. 

Ger. Bur art in carneſt? ha? 

Ric. She's ſufficiently ugly, bur ſtill I pray with 
The Man, that was carried away by the 

evil, God bleſs us from worſe. 

ar. On my Conſcience he'l' go through ſtitch 

And learn by her face ro Pifture deformity. 

Ric. Now 'for her laſt. 2 

Gar. VVhich he cxpeQs wirh as much curioſity 
Asa Court Lady th' artival-of 'a new Gown 
From Pars. , - 

Streg. Sanco, help to untye. 

Gar. In the name of ugline(s,” what will ſhe draw 
From thoſe parts 4-5 
- Ric. 'Tis beyond the VVir of Man to imagine. 


Look Garbato, --Look. ſhe pulls off 


Gar. Remember ſhe's rich. ber Leg. 


Tho' nere lo ugly-- Come; away. 

Gar. Thou wile not- leave her thus. 

Fic. Doſt think Ie ingender with Bedſtayes , 
And beget a generation of Scourg-ſticks? 
Ile ſee her whip'd firſt, 'tis pennance enough 
To look on her, Don Belzebab (hall ', 
Marry her for me.' - "Jo. 
Lot o-oybal '| Exeunt. 

Streg. Are all my pains come to- this? The tune may 
Come, a rich Widow may be in more reverence, 


I warrant he's an Elder Brother, by his ill | 
| | G 2 Breeding, 


\..... HRP 

Breeding, and leſs Wi © © * 

Sanc. No he's a younger Brother forforh. 

Srreg. A younger Brother ! then am I ar my laſt 
Prayers, and may dye without my cighth Husband, 
And whata lamentable misforrune that will be, 
Let all venerable Damſcls conſider --- 
Come Saxco, lead mein, and as we go 
Let's both rogether ſing forrune's my foe. 

| [ Exeunt. 


——_  ————— ————_— 


ts Et CA 


ACTUS. IV... SCENA L 
Clara, Arabella. + -- 


Ara. Thou'rt fit to be great Loves Embaffador 
So well thou haſt manag'd' this affair, 
Firſt to perſwade Hvnorio ceafe his claim, 
And then to bring me ſuch a juſt account. 
How things ſucceed at homo -.- | 
'Whart more cou'd I expe, or thou-perform? 
(te.\ My duty Madam did oblige this ſeryice. 
She little: gueſſes at my intereſt, 
W hich add the Wings to diligence her ſelf. 
Ara. Garbato will be taviſh'd' with this news, 
Dear Boy, how ſhall I recompenice this ſervice? * 
Cls. Your acknowledgments. are- prodigal rewards ; - 
Bur Madam if you will enlarge your bounty, 
_ By giving me leave to attend Homorie, | 
I ſhall have cauſe to bleſs your fervice.' ' © 
Are. Why Boy ? will that ſo much adyantage thee ? 
Ca. Make me for ever Lady--- for he fancies 
Some kind' of ſmall reſemblance in'this face ' 
To your bright beauty ; weeds reſemble-flowers, 
And have thcir ule, - and virtues too, 'fo-þ ''' © ©: 


Cla. F Hope you will _—_—_ my diligence. 


May 
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May palliate this Lovers miſery. | | 
Ars. Had'ſt thou a Sex more fuitingto thy face, 
Thou mighr'lt cftc& a pertet cure. Methinks 
(If I forget not my own form,) there is 
Enough reſemblance for a HE flame 
To feed upon. 
C/a. Madam I wiſh there yere -.- 
Ara. Another Sex. 
C4. No Madam, more reſemblance. 
ra, That wiſh alone were foolilh, and ang end 
In a cold friend{hip, which ſoon heings diſguſt. 
Thou cou'd'ſt not marry him. 
Cla, Ir ſhould be much againſt my willthen. (aide) 
Yer I cou'd live with him, and pleaſe his fancy - z 
In all the pleaſures of true Love. < 
Ara. That's not done in a ſong Boy ; thowd(ſt come ſhorr. 
Cla. | mean 1'de ſerve himyith more fidelity”: + | 
Than any VVoman cou'd (except my ſeltz | (aſide) 
For I wou'd make it my happineſs to pleaſe! him, 
And ſhare a double part of all his griets. 
Ara. Thou wou'd'ſt be wond'rous kind. 
Cla. As your fair (elf ro: Signior Garbuto: | . 
Are. 'Tis pittyto divide ſuch loye, yer for botly: 10: 
Your ſak=s, I wiſh thou wer't a female. 
Cha. 1 hope theſe breeches han't transform'd me. (aſide) 
Enter Garbato axd4*Riccamare. 
Here comes my Lord, Madam.I'te rake my teave. 
Ara, Dear /nfortunio | am loth ro-loſe thee , 
Yer ſince Hezo74o /provd fo kind tro me -. 
As to leave mo to my choice, Ile let thee go, 
Bur take this Ring, and wear it for *W lake. 


| [Exit Clara 
My dear Gerbaro, I; have news. . | 
VVill raiſe thy foul to ſuch a happineG,,- 
Thow'lr chink thy ſelt in Heaven. 
Gur. Being in thy Company I am fo. 
Ts | cond wild — abſence, y _- 
BY T 
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'That 1 migh participate your joys. - 1h » 
Ara. His pteſence is leſs welgome than Norms "== 
Of rain in Harveſt. 
. Gar. Speak loftly, leſt he hear you.” 
Ares. Oh, I cou'd curſe him! 
Gar. Do'r like a Politician then, and ſmile in's face. 
Ric. Niece Arabella. . . - 
Gar. You muſt ſcem attentiye, for he longs 
To tell you his adventure. - , 
Ric. Were you ar leiſure 1 cou'd give you a 
.Deſcription of the Krangeſt piece of deformity. 
Ara. I am ever ar leaſure ta. hear you. 
Gar. How-looni Women learn to diſſemble? 
Ric, You bave ſeen Mother Shyprons Pitture. 
Ara. Before her Prophecies I: think I bave. 
Ric, Juſt fuch a prognoſticating Nole had this 
Sucking Damlſel I'went to woce, ſhe was | 
So young that ſhe | had: nor a. natural 
Tooth. in her head.; © -/ 
Ara. He'll be as. tedious now-»-.. 
Ric. They're all Ivary, and thole dy'd Saffron by 
The agion of.her. breath, the purretation 
Wheredtig ht: breed a Plague! (it the em 
Sate 0 © ) as far as Pitmant.. - | 
'-Gar. Thou haſt as little kindneſs for an Old Womat 
As a Hangman for. a Thich, for like him thou 
Wou'dſt Murther the race thou defir bo ro advance 
Thy fortunes, and hvelby: 
Ric. V'de as ſoon live in! my Gentdfre weuk and 
Keep Company with tae Worms of my dead Anceſtors.. 
a l eu Riches wau'd hayedigeſted any imperteRion. 
t hers, had it been a common uglineſs--- 
Ger. As TY: Battery of the Noſe'in. the' French Whey 
Ric. Gold might have:exensd dg 07 (1! ro 
Gar. Or ſay (h'ad been. as wry:mouth'd as A Pla. 
Ric. I wou'd bave digeſted tharroo; and kiſt her leſs ' 
But to haye a furfled Mouth, with-coo myuch' Noſe,” -- * 
; 2 Neither 


RR 

Neither Eyes, nor Hair on her brows, . 
A Toothleſs chops,” with 'briſled Chin, 
A Pate as bald, as c're yas ſeen, 
With parchment hide, and timber Legs, 
VVou'd make a Man forſwear ſuch Megs, 

Ara. VVill he ne're have done ? (aſide) 

Gar. I fear he has bur begun yer. 

Ric. Such accumulared imperfections did [ never 
Behold, they were beyond the Power of Gold 
| To qualifie. 

Gar. Then you'requite our of conceit with Gold | 
And Old Women. 

Rec, Not whilſt the beauty of the Gold will balance : 
The vuglineſs of the VVoman. 

Gar. Ha, ha, ha, we'll find you out a haudfomer. 
Come e Arabella, I long to. hear thy news. L 

| [Exennt. 

Ric. So they are got t ether, and think themlclyes 
More happy than the Gods; but ſoft young Friend, - 
Since the wealthy hopes of this old VVidow 
VVere Parents to my kindneſs, they being yanilh'd 
'Tis juſt my love expire into ſome <—_—_ —— 
To my ſelf, which Ike exirat from their 
Loyes; The Plot begins to ripen. 

[ Exzt./ 


? 


Fcena Secunda. 


Enter Clara, Amante fibre. 


Aman. Stay thou bleſt ſhape, Anince bids thee ſtop3- 
VVith what a flying Speed ſhe makes away, 
As if diſpleas'd 1 ſhow's detain my Clars 
So long in Torment by my fruitleſs mk 
Dear ſoul of my deceaſed love, bur pany 
Some 5 hold char Sainrs carr hear de-whim we pray. 


Than i 
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Then how ſhou'd ſha-poor Soul, whd is in pain 
For thy inconſtancy ?., hy prayers are» vain. 
Yer {ince | cannor loye her leſss,- 'le try 


To bear her puniſhment my ſelf, and dye. 


Scena. Tenia. 
Cicco, Buggio, Furfante. 


Cic. But-is ſhe fo' beautiful *wirhal ? 
Bug. Freſh as Aurora, before the riſing Sun. 
Figr..' Cleopatra was a'Gypfic to her, and Helen a 
Black Dowdy. 1'le outlic hin it poſfible. 
Co. $6 fair; atdtich ? | 
Bug. Richer thai: 'Cra/ui; The fpends mote in a year 
Than his Catholick Majeſty has been cozen'd of 
Since the firſt 'diſcovery of ' fmerice. 
Far.. This is nothing Sir, they lay that Gold is more 
a with” her than Mackatel'in their. | 
Seaſon, '©r Chettyes ar a Crania a pound. 
Bug. Hell ourdo meiti-my own''Art. 
Cic. V'Vhy kneiy 1 not this ſooner? 
_ Far. I thought your VVorſhips capering days 
VVere done, and that you wou'd not have commitred 
Your grave head to the Matrimonial Nooſe 
Art theſe years. " 
Cic. Ar theſe years Knaye ! do I'look ſo old? 
Bug. Young as a ſtripling of eighteen, 
Fur. Or a Cherry in eM7, -you-arc green agen. 
Cic, I think 1 am as freſh, and "1, rporw as 
"IARAOLIeY 11 ornue Hp Wei ; Fo -.-,. (youth, 
F are likewhe: r, ev ing renew 
wh. As oe :in'Rome, their Maiden heads Xa 
But you have a: Daughter Sic,! 
Gi, VVhar _ idecaule he 1 pine anxiaibnhe 
Sorre! ſickneſs, and. dicefon Loveyouftil noetmainy >, 
"24 } Bug. -Twere 
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Bug. 'Twere 'pitty on your life elle. 
Fur. She gol Prugd and ſees no body. 
pb She'll be lels'flibje&.o retnpration, I muſt 
Mind my own affairs firſt. Enter Riccamare; 
Ric, Saya you, good Brother. :-:iD | il 
(ic. Is he come to interrupe us = dear buggio 
Let's to tht Window. 
Ric. V'Vhat have 'you found. your Daughter yet? 
Bug. Now are we loſt; without a double brazen impudence, 
Cic, Is he mad? a my __ when was Was 
She loſt ? 
Ric - -- 0h - wel defign ; 
y. o has cettainly a upon your VVidow, 
And weu'd keep aq off with a gp ; ; 
Of your Daughter 
Cie. A Tale of a a Tub, yt inde none oft, muſt 
Beg your pardon, I'me engage. abour'a buſincts - 71 
VVhich concerns: me nearly. - | 
Rzc. You'll bear of your Daughrer firſt ? | 
Cic.T hear of her r00 much, ſhe's above weeping, bur 1 am O 
n {Exennr Cicco & Furtanto. 
Bag. VVhat ſpeedy wings. does avarice beſtow -.. ... 
On x Creeping age he flyes thar ſcarce cou'd go. [Exit 
Veeping in her Chamber ! 'tis ſtrange, nay © 
\Tis impoſſible, I left her bur even now: 
Wirth Garbaro plighting amorons Vows , 
His ſtrange behaviour much amazes me, 
I know not. what to think, lefs' what to doy 
My whole deſign to ſupplant Arabells 
And make my ſelf as next a Kin, .his heir, is loſt. 
He's damn'd in his belict that ſhe's above, 
Ime in a miſt; yer ſometimes things: appear 
Ar a great diſtance, when rhey're near at hand. 
So painted Proſpes do'deceive the Eye 
ſeems remote. when on a flat they lie. 
So may my fortune, 1'e have tt' other plyck 3) !1c - - 
It then 1 fail, plague of-all illLlack, | :  fExic. « 
H Scena 


"© bt 


SH 2Hths onvo vit bai! 


| "Honor, Clara aa Pugh, Conſancine,./ 


{ 201 £40179] me: ali-48 2 itt ;; 
Hon. Tt was a little piece of charity mobi 4.4 41 
To ſend thee back:to be my. Coniforters,, doe ve HM 


Cla.. I with 'ewecre; in-tay power:;| _—_ Yi 38 


Who am-the: ery abſtract ot misfarrate; | 111; IN ol bn 


To undertake. anothers. grief you'd prove « #t+, 


Too great a madneſs, and too little love. ' © | 1.77 


Cen. Thoh arrdeceiv'd,: forrows pm relief IF 


In ſtories like themſelves... 

Hon. Therefore dear Boy IAG: 
Impart "this Hiſtory;:it ir .be fad* 7 >» 
Twill bertes fur dur thoughts. '- + 

Cle. I am ſo young, you ence well expe 
Vations adventures from rhy Childiſh Love, '| | 
Vet old enbugh; for.Loves: feyericy;):! - > ; 
Who: quitkly-tound.w e to my hearr, 

W hich ſoon adord -an-objett rhuok toa! fair” 
Not td be prediſposxd of; things:of value | 
Are coveted byall, andI ſoon found lovo 


Had preingag cthar\heare Vanothery! 2. 7 ol crc 


Which my ſoul Ianguifh'd for: | ns | 
Con. Alas poor Boy? > oils fr | 
Cla. Yet to-this grief there did "Hirthee Pe a joy,.- 
For that heart being ao" pa q thence deriv'd 3 
A freſh, andlingring hope. .' , 
Hon. Why, that was well.. | | 
C/a. That ſeeming heaven did increaſe my rorment-; 
For I by Nature baſhful, had not then the courage 
To ipeak my Love, of which they're ignorant. . | 
And I by conſcquence maſt always -_ 1111-4 20009 
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Unable to alliſt: nyp/ own deſign.” 44+ vam 


Hows. Thy PINE! "dis:tþ f Bay. cot: 
' ol Whiek 
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Which makes it (o. nr) 3 2 
dclign,' FILD 4 lt » 111 v9 


ſnldug Love ſaucrdfles ray. deſign 
My Miſtreſs cannot gbMiduwou'dy be maine; "@: Nol 2ut 
Cle. And 'tis as mugh-ipoiible forme! 122) :1:0Y; 
T* expreſs my flame, as 'tis'for her to Joye : 
Bur it you'd pleaſe: Kor mare A catfo- 
I know it wou'd ſucceed. \ 
Hon. I cannot Boy, the doundany  felf ke Oath 
Never to ſpeak of Loves: Welter 
(la. As from aomprre*y fe t——ocrinas for me. 
Con. Dear Brother do, 1-pirty his misforrunc. 
Hon. My yow was ganorhl "roacerting Loye; 
Bur you are freo Con b* 
Con. 'Tis not a-thing for its ro utiderrake, 
That always have in fove betit fo ſucceſlels. 
Hon. May we'rive'knowher lame? 
Cla. 'T is not a" de Howe , 
Tet we 4 CMAVUAA IP/") 
If that engine digs 


be prove, 
As | \ Go ._— 
Hon. This is WL de. 2 
cla, BurreafMy an IdRL 2 hs hc hs” | 
Hon, Trifth@@' wngdig wil reqire forbid? v3 
VVhar fayes Conſtanties ©! I 
con; My thotgtits have'beeti To raker' up of like 
'Twix-Jov6 and gricf, that I have loſt that arr, 
(1a. It is unworthy: dithet of your Se 
Hen. The kindneſs of this' Boy does putle me | tt 
For cither 1 miſtake*hini'or he Joves ae; | 
In an extreamne thar misbecemes his" Sex. © & 
It mult be ſure ſome Virgini in diſguiſe./-- | 
Cla. I muit confeſs you have Giſcoverd me, 
Butyou who know fo/miicli of fove' your felt - [25 Conſtantia, 
Knoy beſt to pitty the exrrettiirieslove compa th to, 
Hoy. 'Tiseviderit; the riſe doesimhputtir;! wm 
She loves no -VVoman, * there loyes a Man, 
_ A Man who carr! eaerSex Po | = 
H 2 le 


FA 
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Fe fet Canflentis to diſcover all. 
Com. 1n all 1 can, I,will-aſliſ-yoritlove: | - | io 
Bur leſt my BrodiesGrould unfold e90 foon. y 
Your Oracle,. ons A Rong: 


* 4 
z © © * 


J . oy 
Wt | 201.) vo, AL : 
vnjgh at 22mered ay, > I G3 200917 
nd leae my Miſtreſs free. % a 
de i} my flame cond lexve-a Prine- 
| Npe9s bears f flonts. ., + nts 
au fitſh and. frove-... 3 097 22” 
Bu pre canerted date am,.. Tr {i __ 
"By my paor flame alone? «| 
Were be 4 God , he'd neivher be. 
Particl to het, nay. _ x \ 
Ret by: 4.Dart - 
Dieied into eichers hears: 
Make both [0 feel the finart, 
That being beated with bis ſubrile fire 
Our loves might mate ge fiien one deſire, | 
Hon. How crayingly he me.noly, . 
A if he had a boon he ſham'd Ig Ita 
There's. ſomewhat.hid .bencath'that borrowed ſha 
EF. muſt know. more' of. - | [Exit onorid: 
Con, So, let.him .chew upon the, riddle 
Till.we have, ripen'd our deſign, 
But art thou ſure 4maxe dores,on. thee.? 
(ts. Am] ſure when the. Sun ſhines 'cis day ? 
Con. Then Ile renew. my hopes. fince his revolt. 
Is to an obje& can't. return bim loye.. 
: la; Let's then aflift each other in-our loves, . 
He uſe: my, art tg, 4 c Amantg thine. - . .-:- 
Cov. The r ways to.wed thee to. Honorio. 
For when in thee: Ty amorous hopes are. dead, 
Mel ſoon return to \ th' Love from a hens hefied... [Zxtuvs. 


tree ut es oe ob ee 
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Shou'd I accept, as great an Infamy. | 


(53) 
Scena Quinta, 


Enter Honotio. | 


Hor. It ſhou'd be Clara; yet ſhe's too dilcreer- 
To truſt her modeſty ro that diſguiſe, 
Yer ſhe's a Woman, and. morcover- loves, 
And few are: known Loyers, and wiſe at once, 
It muſt. be ſhe, and I-rhe-cafic fool 
Thar gave her credir; ſhe might feign the meſlage,.. 
And make falfe uſe of T2rabella's Name , 
It fo I'me loſt to her, and to her Father, 
My honour and my love deſtroy'd at once, , 
Qane-1 may yer. reprieve. 
Enter Amante. 
But ſee, CAmante! that wound of fame gives 
No Precedency to lefſer quarrells : then whilſt © (draws) 
I prefer my honour, Love; rake thou a 'Sepulcher. 
Aman. Sure he intends ſome miſchief ro himſelf. 
Tho' I wou'd dye, Fle lend a helping Arm 
To fave his life, hold, brave Honorio, hold, 
Let that reaſon which I want yanquifh 
Thiy-Paſſion --- kill not thy ſelf: 
Hon. I do not fihd an inclination to it; 
Tho! life before was irkſom, ſince I diſcern 
A fitrer ſlubje& for my- Enmity. 
LAman. | ſcarcely underſtand you:: 
Hon. I ſhall explain my ſelF.-- 
I drew to make yorr yicld me f(atisfation 
For that dear honour which my Siſters fears 
Compell'd me loſe, when I fail'd mceting you, 
To juſtific rhe injurious words'] gave you. 
Aman. Thoſe Injuries Honorio' are forgot. 
Hon. I can't forgive my Honour ſuch a blot,” 
In you 'tis noble to forgive; in me - 


Honour: : 


(54) 

"Honour takes nothing when lhe's in arrear 
Leſt what's meant kindneſs be milgall'd a fear. 
Therefore Amanre if you car-aftord- 

Me any ftayour, let it be your Sword. 

Aman, As a Prelent rake it; I'dare rely 
Your honqur's roo great wor pag 1 
Fur me to doubt; or ſhou'd you.t; e this Q. ; 
'Twowd eaſe my grict, and all my | My G P 

Hon. 'My hand is Rani Si burif you! part .. 
More nobly with it,” prefent ix to. my hearr. 

Aman. Ide: rather wound my own, and by one blow | 

:Deſtroy. that Friend, whom you . wpu'd make an ns, F 

Hon. 1t Friend: unto my per aus muſt contel. 

'W har I-affirm'd was ton, Ay Yoo F 

Amen, It nothing lefs Sir, can a ur "ah , 
"Than owning my {elf Coward, Honerjs | yo rage | 

: Muſt excuſe me, tho” I promig'd Conſtantia... ; nl 
To bear an jinjury beypnd- mans patience,, ...;....... 

Fame never ſhall report, a VVomans, rears,,..../ ,.. .. 

'Deſtroy'd Amante.s honour. | 


TAEzT 


Aman. | do, and in'as Tr a. cauſe .- | Cons) 
As Power when ſhe, Execuces by Laws. .. .. 
Hon. Stay, .to ſhew | don't delightin blood 1 
Tle only urge my Siſter might 
Return her love, and make bur: good her claims. 
Vie own you by a Friends and Brothers Name. .'/ 
Aman. | can't alas conſent, . in Clara's grave 
(Where e're it is) 1 have _intomb'd my heart. 
Hon. Bur whar if ſhe be fill alive? _ 
CAman.. Vie loye her till ſhe be diſpos'd. of to another. 


Hoy. It muſt be Cars wandring for my. haks. («frae) 
In that diſguiſe, if'ſo, it Iyes in me 


To martry her, and that, may ſet him free.” | 
Bur then my Arabelia! ſhe may proye 
373004} Still 


(95) 
Stil{ undiſpos'd, my firſt and deareſt Loye; 
Ile never hazard thee, I am relolyd--- 


Aman. To fight --- 
Hon. Ot baſcly be deny'd. 
* . Aman. You ſha'not find a Coward. [obey fir, 


* Hon, 1 belicyc it --- Come on. 

Aman. So you have drawn the firſt blood, 

How, I ſee 1 haye, ſhall we pur up? 

Aman. No Sir I can as little put up this | 
As you your Siſters ijury; the.Coward 
Sticks here. ſtill. (27 HINGE he [they fights. 
So, were of! even terms, whatſay you noy ? 

Hou My Siſter's unreveng'd. 

| Aman. I do renounce rhar quarrel as unjuſt - 
Ah4 will az any time implore her pardon, 
As | have often done. Sir you ſhall ſee 
I can be noble in inconſtancy. As for 
The other {landers, I pronounce them, ; 
And their Author falſe. | | 

Hoz. Theſe arc but words. * 

Aman, You ſhall haye deeds to teſtifie 1 'am- no Coward, 
Nor aſperſer of a Ladies fame... (fzbt) 
| þ Enter Clara, Conſtantia, and run betaeen them. 

Cls. Hold, oh hold your hands. 

Cox. Imploy-your Swords on us; for that. wou'd be 
A-greater kindneſs than feyeritie, 

It wou'd deſtroy our grief, as well as lives 
Which in your dangers cruelly ſurvives. 

Hoz. Good Siſter give us way--- [ puſhes her aways 

Cla. Madam be refolure, we'lt rather fall 
As Martyrs to prevent their Funcral. 

Con. They Jan's conſtrain us ro-a miſery, 

If chey will fighr, ler ns agree to dye: 

Cla. 1 am coment: 

Coy. Prepare thy Ponyard then, Fa 
And in our courage let us vie with them:” $rhey bold their dag 

Aman, Hold! you have unartyd me quite. 0gers ready to ftrike. | 

| Hon. Ang. 


(56) 
'Hox. And conquer'd me. 
Cl/s. Then we may triumph in our Vifory. 

Con. Triumph ! alas what comfort can we find 

Preſerving Lovers to be ſtill unkind, 14.0 4D ns 

_ . Cla, Preſerydthem!noConftentia they bleed, and fajintaway. 
Cop. 'Tis too true, what's to.be done? - [they fall dow. 

Each drop Amante ſheds, draws from my hearr 

A flood, nor is my ſoul much leſs concern'd 

For my dear Brother, oh my miſery ! 

Nature, and Love, .do equally contend, 

V.Vhom ſball 1 fave my Brother, or my Friend? 

C/x. Madam be comforted ; this ſacred ſtone 

Has a choice Virtue to ſtop bleeding wounds, 

a ſend the blood back.to thy diſtreſſed _. 

Ple try it on Hoeners. [6e- tt 
Hoz, Oh, ho. oh 
.C4. Secthe- revives 
Coz. Bur poor Amante labours ſtill bereath the 

Pangs of death; oh lend it here. 

Cle. Then will your Brother faint. 
Cox. Why let him periſh rather than Azzance. 
Cla. Honorio periſh! ab, how can you be 

So cruel in your fooliſh charity > 

To fave a Man fo falſe, and let a Brother 

Dye, fo good as my Honor ? 

Con. Not thine, but Arabelid's, Clara. 
Hor. That ſound was moſt Divine--- Dear Arabella} 
Aman. What Angels voice pronounc'd fair Clare's name ? 

' Can. A Wretch you once did loye--- 

Open your Eyes and you at once may {cc 

Your cruel Clara, and kind Conftancy. | 

the then in diſguiſe? 


Aman. That beauteous form, is 


Cl. Believe her not; ſhe only ug'd this art, 
To make your blood return into your heart. 
I'me bur her Brother Sir. 

- Aman, Then tell me, where 
She lives 3 it dead, ſhew me her Sepulc re. 


Cl. Within 


G6). 


_ Ck. Within a day, Ile ſhew her you u_ailye. 
"FF ſtrive to live upon that ho = | 
Cox. They begin both-to ef a Recoy 
Cl. This wornd ſeems almoſt clogd ; _—_— 
1 Apply the Stong co him, there. can't be faund 
In Art, or Natures Treaſary {6 good © 
A ſtenching Medicine for a ftream'of blood. 
Hop. Ir ar doth the body amd 'T find” 
It ſtrengthens the the. mind. 
How fares Amazre? - , | 
Aman. Better to fee my Friend'{o near his hcalch. 
_ Hos.' ham now in Amity 'with all the World, "and find 
(I praiſe the Gods) afweer receſs from love, | 
WF. ..., My thanks kind Youth, thou doſt not only give 
Me lite, bur Nikewiſs a defire to live, 
By affuring me of Clars's recovery: 
Con. Wrached thou err never  choughe © on. 
Cls, Y had beſt retire: Sir, Th! air is cold, -'/ 7 
And may offend your wounds. * _ : K, 
Hoz. 1 thank your care. . 
Signior Amanre come;.iwell now be Friends, 
Since cithers blood has made 290! hays amends 120712 i 
+ For all paſt aries: P | TBE! 
Aman. Here take” tend, | | | 
And with't a heart devoted ro your ſervice : 
If you in any. thing be dilobey'd. + -. - 
Impurs the faulc to love, ind-noc tdmlere,, 1. > 1-7 
Con. In ey'ry Truce of love I ſtill muſt ho - ? 
Like one exempt! we are not to agree, 
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et 2011 - 117 i 
; " Riccim camape,. *Garbars, Ar Ge 25 16 ni 
hnll emi r, 201 gnioit. 3M. Of & 
Ay we-give ,crotlit c04his happineſs, - 


Gar. 
MA Or aero ray paly.. rewpt | us widha bliſs, 
To try how ſoon we'l credit: what wa with 7 
a ic Rams nplledly, yet! lide ainoboierdl > vs 
_ do'youralkie. ener; Fableny Niece > C 
L did another Rigibofhtbapks.:. -!,7) ol: I 
_ Lara, « Good Liode de as angry,.'we ahianke own, WA 
* Gar. Our thanks. bue ſhame-ws-Sir; rags. Ny 2 
Cou'd have oblig'd fo mack: 2) 2 on points 
of6;,'F: dick ingroch: 1obats Hates, / Oy 
And that compaſhon urgi me yoo. 217 1 
W har pains | rook, and how'l prels'd my Beoches 
By pray-rs, cntreaties, and ſome ſlender paenaÞ ek 3 
apopkuat yy; rear 3s hn MAW 1. 


It is enough i, campeſsid pn ec old anodils 244 
enrag' INEW 1 ls 1 


Hel ſeem for the preſente 
And afterwards reccive you into Grace, ' : - 
W hich in cfftcQ 3:45 good. as a tonſent. - 

Gar, Y* have done a charity,. EY 
Now Arabella you: have yo: excuſe,” "O' G7 3 
Your duty being; fite:: | 

Ars. My bluthes:dor content; yeh wouks + is 
Be: bleſt afoaes the Nuprial Rights. 

Ric. By thy Prieſt you may; but Niece it: is in vain: 
T' expe& yourFather's yer.. 3 

Gar. Be fatisfy'd;\1 hope we ſha'nor long 
Re barr'd that happineſs. | 
Ric. Not {ix hours I' dare paſs my word; 
AE Mike tranſpreſs, it Þ upon your ſcore. 

cbaſte to Church, and here make allthings ſure. 
Gar. Never: 


GimcMeveb werlt Lovers rothatfaeved phdce' - (i251! 
With a more innocent, 'andpureflime! | © i - ara 
«\8&:] My Plot ſucceeds has fue to tay own'with, - 


' This Match muſt difinherit her for certain. 


And then ſtand 1 our houſes Candidate. 43 


x rr ny and” ſo aggravate ry. 
His Daughters Crime, that his miſgo milgovern'd rage 


May hear no reaſon, nor admit excuſe; 
But hike a Zediaw, furioufly before 
She _—_ wp may inet her out of dore. [Ex 


1 
o 2£: 4 


© Seena ng | Fo ont 
- Strega, Farfante, Santo. - 


. Streg, From Signior (ceo thou honeſt Fitedd! ? 
Gy me Teakag ior us, and a very proper Get 


Though hy i (rletmari, 
_—_ Rely, 4td he'd hayeleave to viſitme,is'r nor (6? 
ty To Fifs your hand, and vow himſelf your adorer. | 
Streg O fine, he'll make a Saint of me. 

zwr.  Hc may --- for ſie has prelery'd her Carcaſs © 

Ninety whe beyond the. court; of Nature, and 

Kept ir by a Miracle from ſtinking (aſide) 
Srreg. Ot whar profeſſion is thy Maſter Friend? 

Far. A'Courtitr forſoorh, he has a good eſtate of 

His own, which 'he' daily improves by a- kind of 

Facility he has to beg any thing that comes 

In his way. 

Srreg. Belike then he's a very thriving Gentleman. 
Fur. A molt tchiſtle(s Courtier, "for be Heyet deſigns, 

Any thing, bur he obtai pg it by h is. mporrunity. | 
Sanc. Have courage Miſtreſs, there's ite ina Muſcle: if this 

Be not another ſweer-heart, ne're trult a livery Prophet. 
Srreg. A fiveet-heart! the ward oe, 


at | 
Like a Cup of f MusKad he, Onneey me *42h Ute. 


(60) 


oor —__ bim;yhar he ſhall bio chearclly, tant 
, row all gay; hear heartily: 

Fur. Asveryhearty commendation,” - 2! 1 (aw. 

Streg. What doſt thou think Sexo? ' | 

Sanc. That your capcring days are not done yer, you ralk © - 
Of your decays, and deformities, but it you: have the grace 
To keep them, to, our lell, youll pals m_ <nough, 

In a croud F warrant. Ou. -icrlyc $4 TIN 14 

Srreg. Be like I had beſt, change my : Method, and make 
No more diſcoveries, of my imperfeRtions.  ._' -/ | 

Sanc. They'll diſcover themlclyes faſt enough never fear ir. 
Alas forfoorh you were born j Ps a plain.dcaling Age, 

When Men meant honeſtly, -and Virgins were proud 
To ſhew a handſome Leg; but now, no diſſimulation, 
No life. Every defortnity is conceal'd, and cycry 
Perfection ſet off ro adyantage. 

Streg. As hoy good-honcſt Sexco? - 

Saxico, Marry thus, a Eye park les through aVizard 
Mak, whilTt the bad features, and worſe complexion 
Lies conceal'd, good features are illuſtrated) with 
Counterfeit complexions, and good complexions heightned 
With black Parches.. * 

Srreg. Thou art much imptov'd Saves ? . dervice. 

Senc. I have not alrogether loſt' my rime inyour Worlhips 

Sereg. Nay thou art a ſhrew'd clung pared. Fellow, 

Vle ſay that for thee , - 

Sene. 1 do pick, and glean now and the ſome ſmall 
Crums, 'and fragments of knowledg our of my continual - - 
Obſervation, 

Srreg. Marry , and 'tis very diſcreetly done Sanco, when 
I am marri'd thou. ſhalr inſtru me in the _ - 

Cuſtoms and faſhions ere the preſent A ge for belike 

A Wis 4s Sn anorher than what 'cwas, in my days. - 

| i at Minis for then they ſtay'd at home 
Tok art elr honeft Nei ghbours, now they 

Gad abroad td. be ecetttin'a by their Wild Gallants. 


Then rq0 ro be rh doghe ode, 
We þ oh h Tel A ge hal ModilM,” the Whit, 


Turn'd 


(61) 

Turn'd upſide down. | | | ; 

Srreg. Doſt think'T ſhall ever learn to endure this faſhion 3 
... See, A litcle uſe will make it as familiar to you as 
Taking of Fees to an old covetous Lawyer, or | 
Killing to an unskiltul Phyſirian. 

Szreg. Thenbelike | maybebroughtto a Modiſh Lady agen? 

Sanc. As modilh as if y'had travail'd ro Paris for 
Your Cloaths, or'to London for a confident behaviour, 

-Streg. And they ſay your Londen Ladics arc courtly indeed, 
Saxco --- Bur here cvmes the Gentleman. 

Entor Cicco, Furfante and Puggio. | 

Sanc. Obſerve him watily Miſtreſs, and ſcem the-whilſt 

To ſpeak to me ; my obſervation learn't that © 


Trick ofa Country Parſon, -who ſpoke to the 


Congregation, and fix'd his Eyes. the. whilſt. on a- 
Handfome VVeach, | 
Cic. Is ſhe not a Miracle of Nature, what an Eye's there? 
Bag. Brighter than the Ottoman Diamond, it fills the Room 
Fur, And him with darkneſs. (with luſter, 
Bug.. Then for a Lip. 
Cic. 1 obſervethat roo; the Ruby thence receiveitstinQure: 
Oh bur the pretty Mole! 
Bug. Wnere Sir? I ſe> none: 
Cie, A pox on't, I muſt be prating ſtill before 
My time, and ſhame my ſelf. 
Bug. 1 can't find that Mole, tho! I bave ſurvey'd: 
Her face molt critically, 
Cic. I mean the form of her face; Nature form'd 
Hers, and Fenws's in one Mould. 
Srreg. How he extols me Sanco? by my holy dame: 
I have not been ſo complemented rthele forty: years. 
Sanc. I'me perl x aded that your tace, like faſhions laid by 
Twenty years, begins ro grow 4 /a mae. 
Streg. A very pretty. obſervation. 
Saxc. Old folks they (ay are twice Children, and you have 


Been old enough for that Proverb theſe twenty . (prime. 
Years, fo that by obſcryation'you ſhou'd be much abour-yout 


Streg. And: 


(63) 

'Sereg. And that may very well be. , 

Sanc, I believe your Sciarrcs. js nothing buz F [Fi tion 
And yoyr ach in;che Jaws, broeding of tgeth, ecu: 
Artificial ones hinder from cucting. 

_ Then belike | may renew my yguth agen, 


amcaloly'd x9 Hing away rhele rogen : 


; Ki as: y.Lums with munchin $ 9% 


Sagars.. 
ou wou'd do well zo buy a: Caorcgl., | 
rk Thar is not fo. good, but a ſors of Rabbits 


Fore. ro make me tooth more e ally. 


Cic, I can obſerve no longer, for I diſcern fuch 
Bxcellenee, Ican'r-contain my (elf, 


I muſt ſpeak to her, 


Fur. It he cow'd find her out, bur Lle alliſt him. 
Cic. Fair Seregs, and therefore the more fair beeauſo 


'Srrega, do+nor diſdain 'the humble flame which peat t 


Bug. Which blazes -- 0 
Fe VVhich blazes from a young Lovers heart, .. 
Ko [ never was addited much ro ſcogn. 

Bug. Now is the reſt of bis pen'd ſpeech ioſt 3 and 


-Our Lover'in a brown ftudy how td proceed, 


Cic. If nor to ſcorn, Ihope to loye. 
Bug. VVell urg'd old Man. hoy e's extempore. 


Srreg. Belike Love-is a very , comfortable thing, 
Bur ir will require debare, . if you plcaſc 


We'll walk.in, and confer nores. 
Cic. You cannot more oblige me, | Exennt, 
Fur. His ſpeech had like to have ruin'd all, 
Bug. He wou'd not be per{ſwadcd otherwiſe, 

«Come lets in and ſhare the mirth. 


Fur. My. old Mafter, cannot move without me. [Exeanr. 


Scena Tertia, 


Honorio, Conſtantia. 


- Hon. VVith what a ſtrange, and yet myſterions art, 
Loye 


; (83) 
Love has intangled, and cngag'd cach heart? 
Yours to CHmare, ro fair: Cura his, 
Hers unto me, what a ſtrange Maze is this ?- 
Mine was intangled too,. but ſince got free 
By a raſh yow, diſlikes thar liberty, 
Becauls it cruelly prevents-thy peace, | | 
And rendetsme' nnable to reteafe | 
C4mane tron his flame, by wedding Clare. 
Con.” Ah that you wou'd bur ſo-befriend my loye 2” 
Hon. I dare not think you wiſh a happineſs, 
That I muſt purchaſe with fo great a Crime. 
Con. | wowd not. have you fin, yer I'de fainbe 
Eas'd-of thi; load of Loye, and milery. 
Bur is there no expedictit, no juſt arc 
To break a Vow, which cle muſt break m; heart?* 
Nbotonly mine, but loving Clzrz's too, PE 
And that- Fnie confidetit won't eauch' pleaſe you. 
Horn. Not in the Tealt3 for I at preſent find 
Such an indifferency ro Arabele, 
Thar I had rather oblige C/ar#'s loye, 
And make vam-capable of thine, 
YVou'd my raſh vow petmir it. 
' Con. It is not berter to diſpenſe one Oath, 
Than kill x Miſtreſs and a Sifter borh > - 
VVhen by two Sins you equally are preſt,. 
It is a Virtne fure ro chuſe The Feaſt. , 
Hen. But I perceive no fuch-Dittmma hete 


'F-may preſerve my Voyy, and you. your lives. 


a” Enter Clara. 
But (lars comes I date not truſt my ſelf 
Leſt. my Compaſſion ſhou'd deſtroy my Virtue. 
[Exit Hones. 
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(6%) 
| Scena Ounta) 


Cl, 1 fear your Rhetorick 'prevails bur little — 
To perſwade his lover, fince he ayoids my preſence.!,:; .- 
Con. 'Tis altogether hapelelſs, he's ſo' conſtanc ;..,; !,:- 
To that curs'd vow, there's no removing him... ,+ ,- ; + 
(ls. We muſt find ſome evaſion, ſome reſeryation. . , 
Con. But where. my Ciara? you ſtill cheriſh hope. 
Thoug)\ you haye nought in Proſpe& bur deſpair... 
Cla. Thar's .the laſt paſſion. love ſhowd entertain, 
Weigh bur diſcreetly this perplexive you , 
And the evaſion won't ſeem difficult, 
It was 4f.l remember ir bur rightly,, , . | 
Never to ſpeak of loye to Woman more. .. (thence? 
Con. It was, what ſhadow of hope can you derive from 
Cle. A certain joy, if nothing clic obſtru& my happineſs. 
Con. Find an evaſion for that curlt reſolye, i-1oÞ 
And 1'le aſſure your marriage. | x" 
Cle. Why let him keep bis, Yow religiouſly, ... 
And never ſpeak of love to me, or any,. ' , ,,,, '-.,\/ V 
Vie underſland his figns,, if he'll conſent > " 
The Prieſt ſhall make us one. Belides Conflantia 
He/may write his love, that's not within his Oath. _ + 
Con. hang dull was h, dg Ayr it fooner/,;57 . : 1 
-Tis evident, plain as the light .that ſhines, . . | -. + ..- 
Vie ſtraight Lourada him f, ART Ins 
--- As Clara follews, Arnatite' Euters, takes ber by the hand 
| 1... waſps ber, 


| 
$3 Js 


Scens Quinta, 


Aman. Though y' are ſtill ſo cruel, and deat to all my vyoys, 
. Yet lend an car to my fad fufferings. 


Cle. The 


(65) 
Cle, The Lady that wene. hence ſufters much more 
For you, than you can do.for me. 
Aman. Alas, I pitty her! 
F Cl. I pity you; Y 
But pitty more-your baſe inconſtancy;. . . 
Aman, Impute that crime:ro love, and beauty Madam: 
. Since they confpir'd to betray my heart. - TIP 
To one far more deſerving, now 'tis fuxt, 21 
Cls. Like to an exhalation, for a moment. 
Aman. For ever Madam. 
Cla. V'Vhag hope of conſtancy” can there be found 
Jn love, of which inconſtancy 's the ground? 
Whar cruth, when both alike muſt be untrue ? 
You in your change, and 1 in loving you ? [Exit. 
Amen. She has {truck me dumb, yer will nor give me time 
To anſwer, or extenuate my Crime, 
Or if ſhetiad;: T cou'd make [mall defence, 
Guile can bur ill :diſpofe with innocence. 
Burt Ile reform, abdabough I cannot gain 


Her love, her good opinion Ile obrain, - 5M 
Then let her know tho' once I went aſtray, | | 
Her brave reproafs bas fer mein the way. | [ Exit. 


Feena Sexta. 


K . Garbato, Arabella. 
Gar. * [is a ſtrange, ſolitary houſe this ; None 
Bur an Old Woman to bid us welcome ! 
Ara, | do'nt like my Lincles abſence neither 
Gar. That ſeems _ foo * Bur 1 applaud 
However the deſign, fance it obtain'd me ſuch a happineſs. 
LAra. | mult applaud ir roo, ſince 'tis my fate, 
Repenrance after Marriage comes too late. 
Enter Riccamare, Cicco, Strega, Buggio, and Furfante, 
But here my Father comes? 1 fear' roo ſoon. 
Gar. Your Uncle with him too, nay th:n we 're ſafe. 
Ric What, | are you ſencelz(s' Sir'? (he has married a Begpar. 
Cic. And'I a Mine; 'twere a hard caſe if I cou'd not 
Aﬀord one Portion ; ſet your heart at reſt, 
-F.me\reloly'd to make this Day a Jubilee. 
And Ile begin with my Daughter firſt, call her, 
K Furfante, 
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Purfante; that I may: forgive-her.. ' 5/1. {61 7 
Ki. Forgive her! is the polleſt 2: ©) 4 17 uo, 107 
Fur. W ny Sir ſhe's by you. --- [A vs 
Cic. How ſtrangely I forget my (alt! 4 love; . | 

Love, how thou diſtrateſt youth 1 &abella. | 
Gar. To him-in this humour, and get a; bledings.:: -. 
Aras. T hope yourre as rcadyto orgies Roan i. wort. 

That | diſobey'd you mn my -cbgice-” 31: " 

E muſt confeſs,” buc 'rwas-nor rill rhe: Ps K-24 

Ycu made abandon'd me, that very Minute. | 

You delign'd me his VVife. 

(ic. Thou had'ſt more V Virk fee than the; old Father, 

I do forgive thee 'Giel, : and hope thy:-Husband-:. 

VVill make that out in hood. wants in fortune... | 
Rie. How riches alters ſome Mens tempers./ 

Oh 1 I cou'd curſe! 

Gar. My love I hope has been unquoſtibnable, 

And by ſo many Afs confirm'd, ir needs: ©: -: 

No farther proof, let it ſuffice } married- . 

(On a bare promiſe of your favour Sir) for hee. 

Own Merits, withour leaſt aſſurance of 

Any Portion, which the fair Eſtate-newly 

Faln co me by an Unclesdeath mighr 

Juſtly challenge. 

Ric. He's rich- too!' a Curſe on my- deſign, they're 

Both ways croſt, in advantage, and revenge: 
rur. How th'old Man. c-urts him now ! before. 

Forgiveneſs was a fayour. Signior- Buggio | 

Your Cake's Dough. | 
Bug. | find]. ivg a very unprofitable _ 

Fur. It may be one day pay Sir with a baſlting.. 
Bug. then will ] make you my Recciver. 
(ic. May the Heavens pour-down bleſſing on you. 

She ſhall nor want a, Portion. 

Ger, Uncle I thank you-for your kind deſign, 

My Father will no doubt declare you his Heir. 
Ric. Oh, they may laugh, that win. 

- Gur, Yhaje 
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Gar. Y hayeloſt your fortunes both wayes, in a 
Wife, and an Inheritance... 

Ric. YerTle not cry for the matter, except 
It be my Nieces pardon. 

Are. Alas, you never injur'd me. 

Ric. In thought I did, forl deſign'd thy ruine, 
And cannot find an apter recompence, 

For having ſought to diſinherirthee, 
Thanby x * addition formy poor forrune. 
I here adopt you mine, an ml when l Ve 
What 1 poſleſs,) is yours. 

Both. You are too Noble. . 

Streg. It ſhe be yours, "Sir, 1 muſt ſalute het; - 

Cic. Do fo good Wite, whilſt] give direQions 
For th' invitation of our VVedding Gueſts. 

Ara. My duty ſhou'd have thrown me at your feet 
For your dear bleffitiy Malin, had Fknown, ' : 
Ynad becnthyFathery & _ 

Sereg. How pteccly the prartles. Sarits | 

$anc.She call'd you Madam too inthe Courr dialed,” 

Stree. Dialcet'? fricheo Suptes make me underftand © 
Theſe tine words, +5 -' * 

Sanc. Ile buy yeu a Dictionary edileigth, and that 
Shall reachyor.'- - © 

Streg. A very pretty Word, prithee let me haye it, 

Cic. Be ſure none be forgotten. 

Far. Tle table them exactly. 

Cic. Pritbee Buggio, do thou afliſt him. 

Bug. I (hall Sir: * Pray one Word --- (whiſpers.) 

Cic. You mean my Daughter, bur ſhe's 
Diſpos'd you ſee, bur I've a Niece, a rich 


One for you. 
Fur, Ha, ha; has-he has paid him i in his own coyn, 
Lyc, for lye. 
Cic. Now let us in to entertain our Gueſts, ' |, 
This ought to be a double marriage tealt, [ Exeupt- 
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Seens H eptima. 


Honorio, Amante. 


Hen. | mult avow, 'tis highly, generous, 
Bur now ſuch aftions are not in requeſt, 

I know your love to Clara, and ſuſpeRir 
A cunning Stratagem to ſift my hearr. 

Am. Your thoughts of me Henorio are tog mean Po; 1308 
'Tisrrue | have been faulcy in my Loye, | 
And made by beauty atogeakc Conqueſt, .. 

Bur I have fortify/d my bearr with Vircue, dts 
Both againſt (ler4's, and all other Charms,, +} 
Except theſe firſt, which in Confentie: |, 
Surprized, and made a Con of Love, "ooh 4:354 45 

Hon. Let me adore thee, Friend, Thicnoble AR heavy 
Will canonize inconſtancy, and make'ra Virrue. ;H nv 
4m. | wiſh (onflantiareceiveirlo. | 

Hon. She'l be butroomuch Joy'd, and; lowill the wy 
For the kind refolye I've made on her behalf. . | lad 
See they appear to ſhare the happineſs. , TRI 

Am. Turn not aſide your _ forl LEROY ore 
Loves penitent, y* have wrought a perfe&cure, rh 
And by your reproof my inconſtancy _ 
My Love teddy Yirtue. | 

Cla. 1 rejoyce 1a'. 

And ſhall be proud to perfe@ the good work, 
By joyning youto fair Conflantie. : 

Am. Your Virtue (hall diſpaleme, 

Cla. Here Conflantia, receive a conyert to your Loye. Nay 
Neither blulh.nor doubr, he's proof I wartang you. 

Hon, Againſt the World. 

Am. No beailfy now, but yours.bas poweeto. FE. me. 

Hon. May the Godsſtill encreaſe your happineſs. 

on, tdarc belicye you. My Joyes now arepertcd, 
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And fo ſhall thine be: Clara, lend s.rhy hand, 
I here Diſpole thee co Homorio un - 1 
Love him, he'sa Gentlemandeſerves it.. 

Cha. Yeare my Nobleſt Parenc, and have given me” 
A freſh lifa of happineſs. 

Hon. Now all is as it ſhou'd be, butmethinks, 
Conſtantia, you prelum'd roo muclito Ciſpoſe 
Clarawirhour her own conſent. | 

Ca. She knew my heart had done it long before. 

Hon, Then nought remains, but that we leadto Church, 
And there conficmour joyes by ſacred Rites, 

Love Joyns our hearts, bur 'tis the Church Unites. 

Aman.i | ruſt implore Cnferntia's pardon firſt, 

For my fo long revolr. 

Con.Y'are to mc inyourreturamore welcome, 

Thaw Reprieves to Malctaftars that deſpair of life. *' . 

Hon. Say nomore, i darc affure your pardon, Loye ſtill 

Prepares —__ oyes wth bitternck; to-inake us- 
Reliſh rhem with more delightis & -»- : | 
By inconſtancy, deluded hopes, and fears, 
The wiſh'd fruuion he atlengrh dharery 

Am. Y'are ſtrangely merciful. - 

Enter Buggioz 1 Furlae 

Hon. Burwho arcthelſc 2 . | 

Am. Sure one is Buggvo. 

Hon. That fatal caulc'ofall otir difference ? 

Am. He is not worth this hear--+:let's obſerve him. 

Fur. Thowarcſorwhimyical,l icll. thee Ile abuſe- ! 


- My Maſterno longer. Fhotho he blind; my Miſtreſs hah one cy) 


Bug. Do me this kindneſs then, {ay 1 baveloſtmy. TIS 
_ Do you think Ic tellalye? | aikal 
B8#7. ?Tis nor rthedrft..i: : 42 | 

Fyr...Not by.a'thduſand: Buvco tells lye without .- 
Deſign, or profit, goes againſt ray concience.q , -| [att 

Bug./.E ruſt bebe the:-Raſtals for now: Henorie, and*! .: 
mante are friends; t perceive a baſtingcoming'o 
* mes unte(sI can-maincaita lots. 
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Of memory, come. Air /ante, prichee be: honelt. . nh 
roſe Yes and tell alic gram. Þthank you _—_ fe 
Bug. Come here's. a Tran: +: 
Fur. VVYell,- ins for.love of thee, and; this. _ 
Hon, VVe hear nothing, prithee let's ame 
I muſt be uporthar Ratcals:bones.''. :! #; | W__ 
Am. Stay; his. Companion makes tomigdg wn AAAS 3 4 
Fur. Signior Cicco lately married ro theo rich VVidows:” 
Frrega, defires all your Companies at his"Wedding witva 
Hon. Marryed ! ſure this is coupling time why-we 
Arc going to po. DI rp pare _—_ _—_ Nl 
We'll rag ning ws 
Am. It our happily ſince woue * unecided 
For the folemnity. 
Cm, They'll be-a rare Comedy of Mirth. 241 


Cla. Rather a Maſquerade by their odd antique dreſs 
Hog.-Oroa! Frencly tiarcotorat” extravugancy af. 


Their contin vRaranpy nor aod this © -:. Dew off 
Infirmitics, and he takes a Pride'in' 10/11, 22 Auto 
Manifeſting nets. . ©2491 5 & 

Am. This is a ſtrange Fellow, hell mbkbiy' know ene. 
Nor you, nor kny injury he Aid- - Wh 922411! 211: L 


Hop. 1 ſhall revive this:mcemagyy/<! 5: 
Am. Be patient dear Honorio, Joe woger ory. 
Is thrown away. 
Fur. 1 can affure: you'!Sic he! hes loſt his 
Memory: aboye theſe'te&n years. 2itl; 1 ds 
Hoy. Hogj'Slave will you hap. Corface, us 0007 n 
Dig: noo Ifee hinn/wichin theſe! rob. days?:.. 411520601 4] 
And {peak with'him'? this is an impudence | +9 
Beyond Imagination. L141 
Far. It y* had ſeen him within this hour, he can no 
More remember you;!' than che:nioment he was born. 
Am. Nay, pricthce Howorge; 110i tt M 
Bug. Pray be not” angry Gemtlenien, -Lhave: ndled 
Far, it may be'Ihad rhe hh of” your 


15 coun in Peru, (ate), Maſcar, ot Mexico, 
Or 
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Or ſome Clime more remote, I haye a brief head 
_ And a ſhort memory. = { 
> Far, A very thort head Sir, he'tan't remember that 
He cold a truth in all his life. Bo, 
Bug. VVhy Rogue, Furfante ? 
Hon, This Fellow wou'd be killd. 
4m. Or rather kick'd, bur he's a puniſhment 
Sufficient co himſelf, _ ED Tn 
Con. You uſt forgive him, *tis a day of Joy, 
Hon, Upon Condition he'll ne're tell lye more; 
t am conrenr. 
Am. Tuat's the next way to make him 
He'll ne're keep Covetiant, Rs” 
, Hoy. Ile make him tell a truth then, did not 
You tell me, like a Raſcal, that Camante 
Had divulged. my. Siſter was unchaſte ? 
Bug. Due diitt Vous Mounſienr. — ot 
Hop. T hat trick (han't ſerve you Sirrah, anſwer _ 
Me direQly, and in your own Janguage, or--- 
Bug, Tis vety true Sir. 
Am. VVhat's true Raſcah,. did eyor 1diyulge that ſcandalt- 
Bug. Not as | reta:mber. 
Hon. Then is very falle Rogue, 
| Am. Howe're las: ſham'd the Devil once. | 
Con. The injury concern'd me moſt, 1 pray forgive h'm- 
Bug. A: Noble Lady, Ile neyer lic agen, 
But in thy commendations. 
Hos. May he delerve your mercy. Now to Church : 
Bu: ſtay what Muſlick's this ? 
Enter Cicco, Sirega, wich Muſick, Garbato, Arabella 
following. 
Am. As [I liye, tl old couple reyelling upon the Prana- 
Hox. What a miſchicf 'tis we are not married now , 
That we might, Dance. + +» | 
Am. A trisx*vr rob befote; wil-do no' harm. 
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nd hop x long to, wiſh like joy , to you. 
Jap. *T will not be miich' unſealonable now. , __ * 
Ve afe marching to find out the Prieſt. 11.99 
”' (4. I'y#opc ar. hows (ball ſave you all that Iabour, . © 
And'a light Supper you ſhall be welcome to. 
cop. We had not beſt refuſe the old Mans Kindneſs, 
Ve hall fare worſe ar home. 
Oh by « ypurer ; ſince fortune made us moeet-.. 
' Thughappily, we'll, celebrate this Nighe ro | 
Gawedy FEMew 1 in leaſh of Marages 
+ Gat. Pray let us fill the Meſs: 
127 om. 1 beg your pardon Friend, L beliey'd yours | 
+ Paſt the celebration. . as | 
Cie. But not the pe PRn3\ TY | 
Hon, Every thing in its proper ſcalon Sir. Love pace 
. Propos'd me Madam for you Bridegroom, 
"Bur your comtiunds*difrvils: 4; my happineſs. 
Ara, 1 muſt acknowled nine, your generous gift. .. 
Hex, Fortune has e lopic reparation here, 
_—— Moy you'be h applet in this Ladies love, ' 
-*7 han 'poflibly you err ave bech iti mine, * 
_ So kind a wiſh deſerves tny beſt acknowled 
m. YVe Truant it coo lohg, lers now "make haſt © 
To plow all our joys. * 4 
You're now my lor, though not ar firſt defigh 'd, 
Forcune, and oy diſpole of all mankind. * 
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\ S in Religion much leſs time is ſpent 


Mb prattice, than debate,and argument : ' 
So fares it now with PVit, for that is grown 


The troubleſom diſpute of half the Town ; 

CAU bave it in their Months, tho few or none 
Produce 4 Piece of true YVit all their own: 
Some fleal, ſome buy, and others borrow tit, 
"nd when all's done, "twill bardly paſs for Wit , 
Unleſs we form a faition, and engage 

(LAs Bellus did) the Brothers of the Stage, 

To give it under band and ſeal, that they 
Approve the Plot and Language of the Play; 
-Ho'w then ſhowd our unknown bave any hopes 
His Play ſhowd paſs, who wanted all theſe props ? 
He neither bad adi/+. ner Critick Friend 

To ſbew bim where* be Jai'd, or how to mend ; 
Nyr did he uſe 1 Poets common Art, 

To Yepeat Scenes at th Coffee-bouſe by beart: 

N 0r balf « year before the Play came forth, 

By lending it anticipate #s worth; 

And by that jugling truſt oblige each Vit 

To juſtifie bis Compliment #ts 2: 

No, this came quite a ſtranger #8 your view , 
And he that writ it means 10 be /o t00, 

Till your applauſe have made him free 0th Trade, 
1d then perhaps he'll quit bis Maſqueraae. 
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